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LADY LOWATER’S COMPANION. 


CHAPTER I: 

As nfight have been expected, Mrs. An- 
tony made no objection when, a day or two 
a%r that dinner-party, Lady Lowater 
wrote a civil note to her, asking if Miss 
Dormer might be spared for a short visit 
to the Court, before returning to her hos- 
pital duties at Hurehestcr. 

Valence herself did not seem particularly 
triumphant about it. 

‘ I will do just as you like, mannna, 
she said, when Mrs. Antony told her ihe 
contents of the note. 0 If Lady^bOwater 
yonii. i 
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LADY LOWATER’S COMPACTION* 


thinks I can be of use to Margaret Dyson, 
4t is all right ; but I know my hospital 
work, and I am ready to go back to it at 
any time.’ 

‘You had better stay, Valence,’ said- 
Mrs. Antony, carefully examining* the 
Lowater crest, and testing between her 
finger and thumb the fine thick quality of 
the Lowater note-paper. ‘ It is always bet- 
ter to keep in, when we can, with people 
above us in station? 

Valence bit her lip. She was too mpf.h 
accustomed to this'kind of thing. 

‘If that was all, mamma, I would go 
hack to Hurchester to-morrow. Lady Lo- 
water can do nothing for me that f am 
not able to do for myself.’ 

‘ Valence, my dear, you arc so stupid in 
these little social matters. Why, it is a 
chance you may never have again in your 
life. Lady Lowater has evidently taken 
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« limey to you,, arid there is ho telling 
what may come of it. If you make your- 
self useful, you may stay there for weeks. 
Only fancy what an introduction for you, 

'* * ‘ To what, mamma?’ 

; ' ■ . , ■*- • V •’ . i’ ' 

‘ To society, of course. Lady Lo water 
visits with sxll the s. county people, and, 
whilst you are her guest, you will get 
amongst them too. Your position will be 
made for life.’ 

‘ I don’t care the least bit, mamma, for 
any* advantage that * may come to me 
through staying at Lowater Court. I am 
lady, ^ it is ; at least, I hope so, mid | 
am ^ good nurse. 1 know that, without 
being told,* and I take my position upon . 
those two facts. . Alt the rest is *>f very 
little consequence, pint if. 1 can do aiiy 
good to Dyson’s daughter, and 
Lady Lowater vvtus saying the other night, 

I can be of use in training some young 
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women here, I am quite ready tef stay. 

4 Very well, Yalenee. Then stay on 
that, account. At any rate, it is my wish 
that you should stay. Lady Lowater has 
been so excessively kind, and her intimacy 
may be so useful both to Mr. Antony and 
myself, that it would be most foolish riot 
to accept the im itation. It is important 
that you should meet her wishes in every 
wav.’ 

t/ 

4 All right, mamma, then I will go. But 
why were you not willing to meet % lier 
wishes by going to see poor Margaret 
Dyson? I am sure Lady Lowater mem 
tioned it mor# than once, and so did r Miss 
Pentwistle.’ • 

Mrs. Antony looked annoyed. Yalenee 
was sometimes quite too direct in her 
questionings. That tiresome s old wood- 
man and his daughter ! If they had but 
lived in any other part of the country. 
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She drew herself up with the air of a 
person who is misunderstood. 

‘ My dear, you must allow me to he the 
best judge of my own feelings. I told 
Lady Lowater that the sight of hopeless 
suffering always unnerved me so that I 
found it utterly useless to visit such eases, 
and therefore she must kindly hot press 
the subject. I intimated my willingness 
to sejid soup or anything of that sort. 
Besides, if you are going to take up the 
hm'sittg of heiy there is no necessity for 
me. to interfere. 

‘Oh! no, mamma, only that Lady Lo- 
water Seemed to wish it so much.’ V ! 

‘That was before it was aiTanged’ for : : 
you to attend to her. I consider that I. 
have ,quitedone my duty now in sparing 
you to give up your whole time to (the 
case.’ 

‘ But, 
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«• 

I would just as soon stay here, and go to 
the cottage every day, as stay at the Court 
and go from there.’ 

‘ Not on any account, Valenee/ said Mrs. 
Antony, with decision — ‘not on any ae-^ 
count. The whole thing is settled. I 
shall accept Lady Lowater’s invitation for 
you immediately, and say how gladly I 
give up my claims upon you, for the sake 
of ministering comfort to others. It, is, as 
I said, a most unlooked-for opening, imd i£ A 
you play your— I mean, if you nujjce 
proper use of your. advantages, there is no 
telling — — ’ 

‘Oh! never mind all that sort of thing, 
mamma. I understand what you are r go- 
ing to say about it. If I go to Lady Lo- 
water at*all, I go to be useful to her, and : 
not to be useful to myself. Now it is 
done with.’ 

: And Valence , turned . a, way, .'with • '• ihftt • •• 
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feeling of emptiness which always oppress- 
ed her after any conversation with her 
mother touching social matters. Their 
ways of looking at things were so en- 
tirely apart.- « The bond which united 
them was one that had so little of the 
spiritual element in it. A home they had 
in common, but not now anything else — 
not even a name. 

tvcll that ever since her own father had 
d$d, live years before, her mother had 
been desirous of a third marriage; and, 
ever since that marriage had been ar- 
ranged, a husband for Herself had been 
the Riost importaiat thing. Indeed, for 
Mrs. Antony* a husband of some sort was 
the only condition under which life was 
worth living. That a girl could seek out 
her own work, and, finding it, be content 
with it, was a State'pf ;jhiu<d utterly uiiin* 
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« 

teUigible to her; but, if Valence chose that 
us her portion, she must take the conse- 
quence — that consequence being a home 
of her o,\vn making and providing some- 
where else. 

And so Mrs. Antonv had intimated to 

•f 

her daughter only a few days before, that 
she might consider herself at liberty to" 
return to Hurchester at any time, Mr. 
Antony, of course, could not be expected 
to provide a maintenance for her, amty 
now that the wedding calls were over, 
sooner a final arrangement was made the 
better. 

But circumstances alter cases. Lady 
Lowater’s interest in Valence was a tiling 
to be cultivated at any price. And, if the 
interest had been manifested without the 
invitation, Mrs. Antony would have seen 
it her duty, even in opposition to her hus- 
band's .wishes,' tqclteep Valence lY'ith her 
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for an indefinite thne, in order that an 
intimacy between the Court and the Elms 
might be established. Now, however, 
Lady Lowaters note had settled all that, 
faience was to he disposed of, and at such 
an advantage, too. 

It, was no secret ■ that Sir Merrion was 
coining home almost immediately; People 
said that he was coming home to look for 
a wife# Conquest was almost sure to fall 
*t» the lady who was first in the field, espe- 
OiaJ^y with siich opportunities as anyone 
would have when staying in the same 
house. And though the capture of a 
baronet Was a lofty flight for middle-class 
ambilionto take, still Mrs. Antony had 
done well enough.ibr herself to encourage 
her in hoping to do better still *for her 
daughter. 

settled the 

betteLS^ie - 
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game to play. She knew that very well' 
when slip married Mr. Antony and came 
to live in the immediate neighbourhood of 
Lowater Court, where, as Libbie Dyson, 
she had performed the duties of scullery* 
girl during flic early married life of the 
present Lady Lowater. Her father, cut- 
ting and cleaving timber on the estate, 
bringing home his weekly fifteen shil- 
lings for Margaret to keep house with as 
best she might, had long ago lost sight #f i; 
the pretty daughter who was sent away 
from the overmuch sunshine of old Sir 
Guy Lowater s attentions. She had done 
well for herself since then. She began by 
niarrying theryoung doctor in thehouse to 
which she had gone as maid-of-all-work, he 
first sodding her to school for six months 
for improvement in writing^ behaviour, 
and spelling. Libbie had plenty of tact 
and observation. ; She soon picked up ; the 
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manners of Her new surroundings. She 
had also a convenient: hluiitness of sensi- 
bility which was not wounded by any 
little slight! she: ihight receive. She had 
|hade a good start already. She might do 
better ds her husband rose in his profess- 
ion; and she could, afford to take a snub 
now and then, So long as she learned some- 
thing by it; . And so well she looked about 
heiy ^ er ’ 

husband's instructions and the admonitions 
bf ^society, that, twelve months after her 
marriage, people had. almost forgotten to 
ask who she was and whence she came.: 

Then t*he young doctor died. But Lib- 
bies* good fortune did not die with hldi. 
She buried him, went into mourning for 
him, the crape suiting her fair complexion 
so well that; before she had been a widow 
eight months, she was engaged to Frederic 
Dormer*; a ydungilieiaterftBit who: eatite- td 
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lodge in the neat little villa which she had 
taken and furnished on the occasion oi tier 
first bereavement. 

He was a frank, vvami-hea^ted, affec- 
tionate young man, fond of pleasure, blit 
with no vices about him ; just thf one to 
be captured by a pretty face an d a pleasing 
manner, especially when the owner of 
those advantages possessed, in addition, 
that experience of mankind which n pre- 
vious marriage bestowed. 

So the woodman s daughter entered the 
matrimonial estate a second time, and 
again commenced her upward career. In 
the course of a few years Mr. ..'Dormer s 
regiment was^ ordered to the East, The 
young subaltern developed, into a captain. 
As an dlfficer's wife on a foreign station, 
Mrs. Dormer saw society undef a ditFerei it 
aspect, and studied a certain sty^Cj both in 
dress and imuirt^-vSHiicbvwi^J^'.:deq4^ 
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improveuient upon any tiling she had been 
able to achieve during her first marriage. 
Ihdeca, she made such good use of her 
^l^mftttnitieS that when Captain Dormers 
felth |ulcd, and he : came home on half- 
pay, She was able to establish herself in 
quitea fashionable position in Hurehester, 
<my Uttle extravaganccs of expression or 
deportinent, vrhich people occasionally de- 
tected in her, being set down to a long 
residence abroad where ladies, as a. rule, 
wefe not so strait-laced as at home. ; ■ ^ 

Valence wastheironiychild, and, when 
(very yopng; she was sent ix> Germany to 
be educated, so that she never. kheiv very 
luuch of her parents until her own char- 
acter n’aS formed. She was still working 
indus^ou^,atj|^sseis,when heriatbers 
failing health made her determine . 
something for her own living ; and so, 

' beforh she came home at all,shew$nt 
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into one of the hospitals there, uhd trained 
as a nurse for 'three' •. yeaw^..;>.fe^n^jig:' 
with her, when she did join heri parents 
at Hurchester, such credential^ ns woiiUt 
secure her eniployinent whenever she 
needed it. 

At forty Mrs. Dormer was again a 
widow, almost as pretty as ever, and «quita 
as fascinating in crape and black cash- 
mere. This time there was no need to 
take a; little villa, and fit it up for the; 
reception of lodgers, her pension and *lhe ; 
small property left by Gaptaih Dhrmet 
being sufficient, with what Valenpe made, 
by her profession, to keep up an elegant 
appearance. By no means crushed unaer 
the burden of her second bereavement, 
Mrs. Dormer proclaimed by a thousand 
pretty coquetries, even before her crape 
wanted turning, that life had not lost 
all its attractions ; and, by the time the 
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crape been [turned, memory had quite 
given Way to wise provisions for the 
future. That future^ she was sure, might 
have been brightened over and Over again 
tfy. the ; 'promisr bf ;:u£;^ird; : ;marriage, ; had 
not thegrown-up daughter stood in the 
way ;and, accordingly, no objection was 
i^adeWfe 1 ^accept 

the position of in-door nurse at the Huiv 
chestef^tospital. 

She bad been 

Sh<Jb Moresby Antony, Esq., of the Ehns, 
Lowater, near Byborough, came upon the 
scene. Business brought: him to Hur- 
chestcr. A mutual friend introduced hitn 

iug for a lady of good looks, gb$ 
breeding, and good manners to give bis 
new house’ Jits ' finishing touch. All; these 
advantages he found, or thought he found; 
concentrated in ^c person, pf the [captain i 
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widow. If a little money had go^ie with 
them, it would have been all the better, 
hut Mrs. Dormer wisely avoided the men- 
tion of pecuniary matter until the lawyer 
was sufficiently enamoured to be foolish 
enough to cast them aside and to take 
her for what she was in herself. 

Thus it came to pass that, four or fhje. 
rears after her second widowhood, Libbie 
became mistress of. that pretty hduse on 
the Byborough Road, not a mile awsty 
from LoAvater Court. 

Rather a risky* position, and one which 
called for any amount of tact and pru- 
dence to keep it from developing into a 
very dangerous one. But Libbie, or, as 
she preferred to be called now, Bettina, 
had confidence in herself. Five and twenty 
years of steady advancement^ upon the 
social ladder had .placed-;;^:' «*»• 
tance between her present self mid the 
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rosy-cheeked seulleiy -girl upon whom Sir 
Guy had cast admiring glances a? she sat* 
amongst the rest of the Court domestics, in 
the aiorth aisle of Lowater Church. There, 
wtis the fai r face still, the comely plumpness, 
the abundant blonde hair, ^ich showed 
to equal advantage under widows veiling 
or bridal tulle; but the pretty pertness, 
which had; re^ dangcccma to the 

peace of my lady, had been toned down 
into tli e savoir-faire of a v’oman of the 
worbj; and that quickness of perception, 
that rapidity of execution ?i which had 
made her get through her scullery-work 
with an ease surpassing that of 'any other 
scourer of pans and dishes, had been turn- 
ed into the moye useful channel of self- 
promotion. Bettina could hit upon the 
readiest mode o£;r$e^^ 
quaintance, just as in diiys gope ( by ho 
kitchen-maid could equal her in the 
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uceotnpiishment of her duties at the sink. 
And that feminine taste and skill which 
could at once pick out a right sjiatte of 
ribboii from the pedlers basket/ and twist 
it up into a bow so pretty as to turn tlfe 
heads of the village louts next Sunday at 
Church, had gone on improving itself by 
"experience, until, whether wi|c, ' irido^ bi* 
bride, old Ben Dyson’s daughter contrived 
to be the best dressed woman of any social 
circle to which she could gain admission* 
And, as for manners, she was acute eiynigh 
to have found out long ago that, if fficc: 
and draperies were above criticism, such 
miscellaneous graces as she had been able 
to gather up by careful observation of 
other people were quite sufficient to float 
lier over the sand-h^r of public opinion/ 
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CHAPTM II. 

Fortunately also : for Mrs. Antony, Val- 
ence was not one of those girls who exaet- 
|p re^rodue^ their mothers bloom of 
pjrith. Not a single line or curve of Miss 
Downer’s face, not an unconscious habit, 
gesture, or peculiarity could recall Libbie 
Pyson to anyone " who had known that 
exceedingly cieyei* young person in the 
days of her youth. Sueh a share of good;, 
looks as Valence possessed at all had 
come to her throng^ her fether. She had 
his. cljear* flarfc his 
brown hair, She- had^ his fineness too, 
and his veiy decided manner 'Of 
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anything which he was mincied to.accoin- 
plish, though fortunately 
bibed from her mother so much prudence 
as held her to the attaching hhd ;aecpm- 
plishing of something worth, the paiifs 
spent upon it. There was this v^ry notice- 
able difference, however, between''.' the 
mother’s prudence and the daughter/;, 
that Mrs. Antony’s was invariably exer- 
cised for its own purposes, and Valence 
Dormer’s for the use of other people. 

' In the opinion of most, the elder •lady 
was th e more fascinating of the two. Those 
who wished' to flatter Mrs. Antony, said 
that no one could have taken them for 
mother and daughter. Those Who were 
spiteful to her, said behind her back that 
she had brought Miss Dormer to the Elms 
on purpose to act* su- 

perior grace and elegance; And those 
who watched the exceedihgly easeful man- 
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v - .a- . * ' • ; 4 ' 

«er in which she allowed her things to be 
picked up for hep in church, said that 
probably a grown-up daughter would be 
very useful b|^and-by, to do # the little 
r^lds-and-ends of service whieh the most 
devoted of husbands cottld uot be expected 
to perforin for' very long, even for such% 
wife as Mrs. Antony. : 

* ‘Don’t you think if you said a fort- 
night Miss Pentwistle had suggested, as 
iijady ‘ JjQwatcr sat at her little table in 
-'theJibrary, writing that note of invitation. 
M always think, viiieft ♦ you^ 5erC; asking 
anyone in that way, it is so much safer to 
give some idea of the time' over which^|| 
wish* the visit defend. Miss ;Dorihi|: 
herself tnight feel more comfortable tp 
have something as a guide,’ 

‘That depends, • said Lady Lowater. 

And 0f% might 

be of set pui^pse,jti^t, -ssihe said ifehert 
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eyes rested on the portrait of young bit* 
Merrion which hung attheotherend of 
the room. 

* Miss Pcntwistle noticed thelook. 

‘Depends, upon what, dear Lady De- 
water?’ 

‘Oh ! many things. One cannot always 
make definite arrangements. One must 
let things follow their own courser 

‘ Exactly. But J should 
pends upon Mrs. ;Ajitonyv.':,the- 
probably be a long one She is aremnrk* 
ably clever woman.’ ? 

Lady Lowaterraised her handsoraeeye- 
brows. 

‘ Have yotrfound that out ? Yofi said 
she was fascinating, but I didnotknow 
you hall discovered her cleverness. 

‘I hWe discover^ ^ 

If she had not been as managing as a 
member of the cabinetj She eoul^l ncver, 
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without a penhyof. fortune worth calling 
by the name, bnd with a grown-up daugh- 
ter almost entirely dependent upon her, 
have married Mr. Antony. He . is thb 
; eery last man to take up with poverty, 
unless that poverty were aUied with some- 
thing that made him forget all about it.’ 


‘The fascination did that, Miss Pent- 
wistle* of course. And theh^ you know, 
he;mamed to raise his pbsitib% ^Until a 
•man gets a wife, he counts for nothing. 

And Mrs. Antony is supposed to have 

• • -- m ' ■ 

good connections, though, if they do not 

rest upon a better foundation than the 
pedigree 'implied by the Quebn Anne iuh 
stanc^ I am sorry- for him. But why Jjisaye 
you turned against her so ? • You began 
" to 
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now, that she dresses to perfection. But 
she dropped me mitirely as soon as she 
found that you were ready to pay her a 
^little attention. I believe you will find 
that all she cares about is ln^ owji ad- 
vancement, and to secure it she will 
deseeud to any amount of meanness/ 

‘ Clever,: unscrupulous, selfish, and fos- 
equating, Miss Pen twistle ! \VThat a ser- 
pent has coiled itself up in our innocent 
little midst ! But, if she is as bad as 
there is the more need that Miss Downer 
should have the opportunity of breathing 
a more wholesome moral atmosphere. And 
what can be more wholesome than that, 
which surrounds our two selves ? f So I 
shall ask her to come for as king as she 
can be Spared from her hospital work,’ 

Miss Pentwistle gave a;^ 
sigh. Some people were so deaf to reason. 

‘ In that case, you may depend’ Upon it. 
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thevisitwill be a long one. Mm Antoriy 
will takegood care that the lady superin- 
tendent’s wishesdo notstand inthe way 
of Miss Downer’s advancement. And,, if 
in ends in her giving up the hospital 
altogether wel^ that will only be an ex- 
ruse for more demands upon you. How- 
ever, I beg -your pardon. I ought 

not to have said so much.’ 

Lady* Lowater closed her note. 

• •‘Do not trouble yourself ; it does not 
ihake any difference. You say what you 
Hie, and I do what. I like-, so that, you see, 
we ought both tO t be satisfied. I have 
asked Miss Dormer to come ncxfcweek** 
Mondhy, if possible* Xet me see. Th^lr- 
Friday. You will give; orders for 
little west*room;toh$f^^ 

8 I /wSJ. Moat^%efy'*'id)e 'wilir v ia®fer 
. 1hSt‘ ^ ^ 
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Miss Pentwistle knitted on ineilcnce 
until eleven o’clock. Then the postman 
came. He was always late /-^.fowater 
Court, because he had to walklup from 
the Cove, that impertinent littl^teri* 
place having intercepted the iiaall hags, 
which would otherwise have been carried 
direct from Byborough to the village; 
There was a foreign lether--^ne*iroih Sir 
Merrion, as Miss Pentwistle knew very 
well, for his letters generally came on Fri- 
day mornings. And it was to say 4hat, 
by the . time Lady Lowater read it, he 
would in all probability be nearing Eng- 
lish ground, he having taken liis passagc 
in the Ariatfhe, a, steamer sailing hhly a 
day or two, after his letter was posted. 

so deUghted for you, dear Lady 
Lowater. . . i 1 * it 

will bo for you to have Sir Merrion home 
again. It 



LOWATEB'8 COMPANION* fl 


shouldbe anotherguest in the house, be- 
cause you must want, to have him all to 
yourself just at first* . Tbe|o.|ij^ be so 
many things both to hear andtelVand.he 
will be -as anxious as yourself 
quiet time together, . But the note has 
not been, sent yet. Da yoii think it might 
be as well to defer Miss Dormer’s, coming 
for a fe^^ys^-uhtikypu get settled down, 


you know?’ 

♦•‘No, let things remain as they are. Ohd 
can mever tell when those ships get in. 
Miss Dormer had better come first, and 


' get settled down herself, 1 and then f ^.will 
not feel,: When Memon comes, that^I am 
neglecting her. She, will have go$ a 3^| 
used to. the plaeej 
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be prepared. And of course, when Mrs. 
Antony knew that the young baronetwas 
actually at Lowater Court, she would leave 
no stone unturned to get he? daughter’s 
visit lengthened out to the extreinest 
limits of propriety*: Seheinin", contriving, 
unscrupulous woman that she was I Miss 
Pentwistlc only Wished she dare tell Lady 
Lowater exactly /what she thoughiV about 
her. She believed, if the woman avas not 
spreading a net for Sir : Meman hhn^U|; 
she was spreading it for Lady Lowhter, 
working things reuri d so that liar ladyship 
might be induced to keep faience Posher 
permanently at the Court, under pretence 
of nursing a‘jfew sick people in the tillage- 
And then what would become of her, Miss 
Pentwistle ? Of course she would not be 
wanted ' ■ any ■ longer- i/ i Sueh theaiiness ! 
Envy — that was it^f envy, iiatred, and 
malice. 
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For l^iss Peittwistle had. not been able 
to beep from letting Mrs. Antony ino^ 
that she bad found out about the Queeu 
; Antie ihfestahd; v She had-^t^h«5;solici^ 
or’s.wife the very morning after that hill 
upon Mra. Pctipase, and in the most lady- 
: like and apparently innocent manner had 
«iven her to. understand that , she knew 

P • • 

how it had come into the family. ? ; 

It had not been difficult to bring t|| 
ibfiversation round to the right point. 


Just^a remark or two about Mrs. Oottam 

and the interesting old shops in Hurch|§ 

t(y, where all inaniier. of curiosities eduh3 

be purchased, and a gUdeful little 

about suitable things. fo^ wl*^^.tig 

and a pause, 

rently . quite . actid^Ut^; 

f\~. ■■ i&t&i 'iiiiMt hftn'sdlbia 
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-that she knew, and that she kijew that 
Miss Pehtwis tie knew that she knew. 

After that they were enemies, though 
as polite as possible to each other. Miss 
Pentmatle should have remembered /hat 
contingent' before she .allowed herself the 
very warrantable little triumph of saying 
what she knew. Mrs. Antony would have 
been more than mortal if she could have 
accepted such a cruel thrust and* treated 
the giver of it with auytliing like ChfiS- 
tiau forbearance. Miss Pentwistle Jcnew 
what she would 'have done under similar 
circumstances. She would never have 

••••• • ■. yf ■■ ... * y . 

rested until she had paid her enemy out. 
And Mrs. Anlony was not a better woinaai 
than | herself. Therefore Mrs.Antony 
would* want to pay her out And how 
could she do it better than by^ supplanting 
her at Towner Odurt hy a hti 
cheerful young giH, who, if not successful 
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in makiijg • a etatquest # pi» Memon him- 
self, migBt at My i^te seciire the' compan- 
ionship, and the salary, and all the advan- 
tages of an unexceptionable position, with 
nothing in the world to do for it, so long 
as she could be content with a quiet life? 

*3rtisa Pentwistle ^^fa^vtuideintood 
it all and dark was her brew,, and darker 
were her reflections, as, having given or- 
ders abdht the guest-ehamber and the little 
A^kt-room, she set. out for a round of visits 

amoi^gst the poor people of the village. 



n 


CHAPTER III. 

Sins bad intended to begin her round with 
Margaret Dyson, but, seeing Miss Dormer 
in the distance turning into the larte which 
led to the woodman’s cottage, sheehangb& 
her mind, and went, instead, toward* the 
church. 

Close to it she met Mr. Rock, evidently 
making parochial visits too. An ipsignifi- 
cant sort of little man, Miss pentwistlc 
always thought, when she happened to 
comeacross him, withninety-sevenpOunds 
ten a year stamped as plmn^ upon 
clothes as if anyone had written it there 
for him. ' One had a certain pity ior ■; a ; t 
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man whp had been content with such a 
stipend for more 

scarcely ever been known to be asked to 
preach in other pulpits ; who never made 
speeches at pubUemeetings, never lectured 
before Young .Men’s Associa tions, never did 
anything, in short,, but keep himself out 
of debt and out of quarrels, and go about 
with unclerical freedom amongst the poor' 
people. * 

*Miss Pentwistle thought jlr. Eock’ was 
tolerably well aware of her state of mind 
towards him, for he never seemed to care 
very much ( to meet her in the village. ’ If 
he did happen to catch sighf of her in th^ 
distance, ten to one l^:|^;t^ed:.diiWn' 
a lane or into a eptt^p b^rf 4e c^|a|tjBafc 
enough to jgooiff 
. idly 

'• his 

voL. n, i» 
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Then she invariably stoppedhim, e or lay in 
wait until he came put of hishiding-pbiee, 
and then pounced down upon him and 
never let him escape until she had said all 
that was on her mind. What did one 
make oneself useful in the parish fojyif one 
could notaif one's opinions from time to 
to time in a friendly way, especially to a 
man who was very unceremonious in ex- 
pressing his own? 

But Mr. Hock did not seem anxiourio 
avoid her this time. | instead, heboradown 
upon her with quite unusual cheerfulness. 

- ‘ Good morning, Miss d^enjwiatle,’ # he 
said, m soon^ they were wthin sjpeaking 
distance. ^ I just on my why to the 
Court. I hayp been down to the*Cove this 
morning, find I met an oid hsheiman from 
Cray Head, and he says thu Ariadne was 
sighted offthe Head yesterday. I wanted 
to be the first^;:Meithe;he\pp4p- Iiady 
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Lowatcr. .Jtwiftjnpfc be in the papers perhaps 
untilt^nwrroW.’ 

Miss Pentwistle looked as pleasant as 

wrongly, but still one must seem to be quite 
satisfied. 

‘You don’t say de- 
lighted Lsuly Loiter will be. I know she 
did not expect him home : for a week, or 
even more. You see these vessels that do 
not carry the moils Jare so very uncertain. 
Wheindoyou suppose he can really arrive 
at; -the'' 

^Sunday ipght perhaps, if fikqy make agoed 
run up the Channel, Or M$»day m<tt!Qing;; 
at the latest. . But iady^ 

'*ltf*fr*\* 'i ‘ k* 

have a telegram . '1 

should like- to tell : toight ex* 

pect one mf,.^ai6;00x 
.. * I am sure she wiMbe p^ged : . 

to you. . . 

kei- 
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a long foilough this time, is «he not? 

* You are more likely to know tlrnt than 
l am, Miss Mtwistl* Ihiwd «^e<l 
I^ulyLo water anything about dt. I only 
hope, '-whether: it is long or short, it will he 
•Yery happy for both of thetn. Y^sh ^ir 
Merrioii eoiild make up his mind to live 
upon the estate altogether.’ 

‘ Well, yes, perhaps, ’said Miss Pentwistle, 
with a considerable reservation of doubt in 
her voice. And then, seeing that Mr. ffpek 
was about to passon^shb continued^ * 

‘There was a little matter I wanted to 
speak to you about, if you are not in a 
great ^urry^fMargaret Dyson. Of course, 
you know that: she is not expected to 
recover.’ 

Miss Pentwistle said this with a slight 
air of reproaebi as If she wesre giving the 
curate infbijniaii«| upoh 2 a subjeCtcon- 
cerning wMe^yhts knowledge ought to 
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own. But Mr. 
Rock only replied, quietly,' 

‘ I have been aware of t|tat ' some 
time. No one can visit Margaret from week 
to week, without seeing that theend can- 
: not be tar off now.’ 

Miss PentwistleV voice .diebnot lose its 
accent of reproach, but mingled dignity 
with that reproach as she said,; 

‘You *do understand. That is satisfae- 
toity, I was under the impression that per- 
haps Jou might he buoying her up with 
hopes of recovery. -And that would be such 
false kindness, snch very.-faise kindpessi 
Mr. Rock. I think one 


greater mistake than 

“ , s..'V 

dition from dying }>e< 


‘ 1 thiukso to^lfi 

^ 



And Mr*' i|ock%^a 

' ' ^ • t • ■ ' • '.*J . I ! 

way to His hati 


aghof&S#i| 
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* If you are in haste,’ saidthe^lady, ‘ I 
will turn and wali^a Rtfle way with you 
towards the totvn. I shall still $|f e, 
to finish iny.jg*^ 

There are no speciai eases on hand to de- 
mand lenfth|l<^P^o now, and 

: t feel ^ ew words mth 

you about poor Dyson’s daughter* " 

Mr. Rock’s hand came down, more slow- 
ly than it had gone h|| ;,^ith a ‘half sigh 
he resigned himself tp theMtuation. Sap- 
ping aside, that Miss Pcntwistlc 1ni|ht 
: have the narrow' footpath &jj|:; to herselh |ie . . 
measured his steps with hers and prepared 
for a lecture,,. 

-c .St* 

f ‘l am very glad 'h^^^sayr; she 
: 3e^fhucd^ ^l^etyou conBideritaniistake 

: to deceive p<^e» 4d her condition, as to 
their chances of recovery. f daresay yon 
know' that Lady Lowater has asked Miss 
Dormer to come to the Court for a Tffw.' 




she. inay|tm«i the poor 

fobbed 

' Yes,’ said Mr. Rock. * I believe Miss 
Dormcr has been to t% cottage every day 
for the ie»t ' : : . feav© met her 

there several times.’ / 


A door of hope, quite hpart froia any- 
thing connected 
temporal or 

Miss Rentwistle’s irund. If only the per- 
pet ufll curate atid lira. An|chy’s daughter 


could be . made, to see things hi the same 

light, what a relief it would be froin the 

complications which were;.p4^pg, ;ht tfte 

Court*- 

the wi%,of 

sti^ 

_ -a**! Jl v " : / ’it-i.jai.j- 1 ; ■ vj&wik 


-.sensitive;; 


mm bet do 
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in that direction. And thnugli^ in 
manner of expressing herself upon religious 
subjects, the young lady was almoat as un- 
satisfactoiy as the cura te himself still, when 
one considered the difficulties whichwoultl 
he cleared out of the way by an engage- 
ment between them, that stumbling-block 
might be passed over. MissPentwistle 
thought she could remove it herself by- 
and-by. She had a gift, and shelinew it, 
for. conversation on theologieal sub)e<ti; 
And, when* she had a serious pu rp&se in 
view, the this^doWh of instiuctmn nu^bi 
be imparted in such a manner as to be 
neither bfushed nor blown away. 

‘ You have *«iet Miss Dormer,’ she said. 
‘ Ah 1 1 am very glad. Then you know how 
kind and good and self-denying she is. I 
am so glad to think that Margaret Dyson 
is going to have;the benefit of her skill. 
If we could btit keep her in the parish, she 
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would tye invaluable amongst the poor 
people. I do wish you would use your 
: effort^ to here. 

Lt|dy1U>watcr was saying only theotfeer 
day* What a good thing it. would be if she 
could remain here until she had trained 
some young w'pmen fqr sickmUrring. I 
say. shejhad .. ' We 

need such workers in the parish.’ 

Mr.Kbck ma^siiO 

Hil pace a Httfejf 'Mu®.- Pentwistle felt she 
must* get on aiid say what she had to 
say about Dyson’s daughter. The other 


seed had been sown. One must give |t 
time to settle in the ground, ;5: > 

‘I will not keep 
said, not niaking'’^y..'att^it. 
with lihn, so tha| 
ness - 

‘but I .must 
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what you may think about it, hut l ahrays 
feel it my duty to speak tohepas to one 
who is standing on the brink of another 
world. Indeed, ber fiither says ihe gener* 
idly seems very quiet and depressed 
after hiy visits ; conviction* you know, and 
a clear proof to me that my words have 
had the desired effect. ':.n<n . 

doubt that whatever yw ;|s^ said with 
the best of motives, but l hope yoit will e^- 
euse me for suggesting thlt4«t 
not quite suitable for a person in her eijv. 
<-urnsnmees. I ' f happened tb go in once 
just after you had left, and I found her 
almost in what l might call a condition, of 
merriment, f^tou had been telling ifie^she 
said, so me amusing story thatiyon had 
heard*down at the Gov^ ,1 J 

felt shocked to hear how she laughed. 

‘Must you?’ replied Mr. Rock, with 
' something very lke a^^^l^ -ijx 



IiADT t^pWATEK’s COMPASlOK. 43 ' 


His eye^ though a|I tibe of his 

face was grave enough. * 'then I must say 
that you and I think differently about 
these matters. Now,whejtI hear anamus* 
ing story, Or when my little dog Trap has 
been doing funny, or 
Margaret’s . door 

r - j -".l • i ■ ^y- . ■ jw. 

behaves to me ? too hiueh dike a meddle- 
some human cr^laire, ! always tell the 
poor wotnan can. 

f think she heeds, mprc th*® most other 
people, something to Img^^her up 
Miss Pentwistle looked severe/ 


‘Mr.. Rock, Margaret^ Dyson .-needs 


** Very 

you think ope rea«|^* % 


Miss Pentwistlp^ 
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rate’ And she ti^lAeiied 4# shaft round 
her, and said, slowly and ;|tecisively, as a 
bishop’s chaplain might be supposed to 
i ^eafc to a ypuiig 

.guilt}' of levity in liis replies to examin- 
ation question^. 

\v ‘ Mr. Rocfe, d magpies are not 

eternal realities.’ 

The 

‘ There may be a difference of*opinioi 
about thatj Idi^s Peiitwistle, especially aSi 
regards the dogs. Some people thinlf thai 
any creature wlio can love and look tij 
with reverence to, aijtd dehyf its lower ha 
stincts for, a hpng above it, has in it some 
tbipg; call it s<Mil or call itwhatyouwill 
whrchcennotperishifTbelievethktpeoplc 
who t^ink sbh*« «ot foolsi As to mag- 
pies, you may have the benefit of the 
doubt. It seeTiis- to ihc that a ereature 
that can only talk, may be a reality enough 
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whilst iV is performing that fanctiou ; but 
^t';«s-.hbp^^^«fe Icomfw sake, 
that the reality will not lie eternal.’ 

Was the man joking, br what was he 
doing t This was more tthintelligihle than 
anything to which ^tiss^entwistle had 


ever heard him gii 
. pit. . But he went' 


realities*? :-tph:)^^ : ^®'^^what you 
{Kink are. not.’ 


‘Mr. Rock j eternal realities: are subjects 
connected with the unseete ^rfd. It is 
upon them that a persbn ^in .'; Margaret 
Dyson's state should beiehc6ii|||Cd : ;:|o 


meditate.’ 
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herself luce a Dunaay^euoiar; uyuig puv 
through the catechism. She almost wished 
i«Ke lot the curate go on as fast 4$ -he 
likedto Lady Lowater, and toll her about 
; the telegram. 'lic4^c|^e:]bpt;iU:his- 

•• V; V /- ■•••>••’. 

place. 

: . air of 

dignity, 4 our convavation is straying from 
the point. We had better drop it,’ 

4 Xot at all, Miss Pentwistle. ‘I think 
we have got the point ve^^p'fh^har^; 
and I don’t want to drop the conver^tlon 
at all, just yet. ‘I want to know what you 
consider eternal realities. q^Tcrft- havoi ,fefild 
me what they arojnot. Now toll mo^yhat 
they arc.’ 

Miss Pentwistle felt indighani. : But 
that was hat all. > She felt uncomfortable. 
When she came to look at her^ ideas, they 
Were chiefly negi#ye.r izgt the Saihe time 
she was sure they had a value of their own* 
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jf sire c#uld only have set them forth 
pr^^ly in words. She had never found 
any difficulty in doing that before, for in- 
stance when talking to liyson and -:his 
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you I" shall be abl<£ to form 

an idea of your opinions. And they might 
he of great value to urn’ 
v : f of that, & 

only slife could get them said. Only the 
njore she tried to say them, tfie more in- 
appropriate they seemed to the present 
necessity. She gave a desperate mental 
fling, and juinped out of the torner hv 
saying, 

‘It is good of you, I am siire, to suggfest 
that any remarks of mine could be profit- 
able. I think'! mayallow, without any 
self-praise, tha t I have given more than the 
usual amoun^pf attention to these subjects, 

. * " *'■ C 

but at the same time 

of their impprtan cc that I do riot like to 
enter upon them withoutpreparation. I 
would rather appoint an interview mth 
you at some future time, when 

‘ Yes, only you see there may not be verjy ; 
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much future time for the appointment, 1 ]- 

’ 1 ; • • : T- 

persisjted the obnoxious curate. ‘ If your J 

opinions are to be of any use to me in deal- 
ing with Margaret, the. sooner you give me 
the benefit of them the better. $0 you 
happen to have kept any iust^ ofypur con- 
versations ? I thinki lttiders.i<>Qd once that 
you have a'.bomc-|wi j |h!^®^p^ , . : 'bf :'^^err : 
ing 

judging 

. 1 t . ' _ 1 1 ' . ..J^Vv^AirV. 7*1 T> fT 1 



of necessity ’write 
in ord.; to - — ,, v 

Miss Pentwistle felt ’ 
oblige d her to s ay 
last cou 



homilies on 
/ yet m% M 
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herself brought to a dead standstill. Want 
of words she could »o| ,pea<1, becau^eif 
she could talk to Margaret, why oouldshe 
not t^k to thooorate ? Indeed she ought 
to |i^:vtoiwni : .with: more;, 

ease, since he, being an educated man,, 
could better measure the platform of Intel- 
lectual superiority from which she viewed 
the rather helplessly, 

being aopyj that she had turned back 

with Mr. Rock at all, 

think I must ask youto excuse me 
for the present. I will look over a^fow 
heads which I gathered together in my 
Snote-book, for use amongst the’ poor, and 
go through the matter serious? y with 
you at a future opportunity. I am afraid 
i l ought to be turning back to the cottages. 
Yon see, Lady Lowater likes me to take a 
stroll with her m the grourtds before tea, 
and my visits must be made this afternoon. 1 
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But Miss Pentwistlc was hot to escape. 
She had asked the fly to walk into her par- 
lour, intending to wind Hint up and make 
a feast of him. But the fly had turned 
out to be a most -aoted; ^^&jpra^cab]6 
beetle, who could hot only £ttt through ail 
her webs with those 
his, 

bodily, and-\UM> 

'•on lus oWn account '£■' •'*? 

• ‘All right Mi^Pehl#|t^;^rshall be 

very glad to have the conversation when 
yon are ready for it, butJi^^S'hh’'. he^[; 
for you to hurry away, I shtt ; 

on niy way to 
what I have to tell her, 
not feel lonely 
rest of the aflei 
stand ypu tojm; 
ing from my 
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realities. Mftd, as you knowexaetfy wtmt 
oughtto be said, you are in duty l«mnd 
to tellme.| 

4 Ob! not fraiit of feitbfuluess, Mr. Book,’ 
said the unfortunate spider, yftifilj endeavr 
curing to tidy up her broken web. ,‘f itt# 
sure you are a most fait 1 » ft 1 1 paste r.accord- 
ing to your light’ 

■ Or rather according to my want of ifc 
Is not that what you mean ? But at imy 
rate you set,* l tun trilling to receive wore, 
if you can give it ' 

That opened a fresh track. Miss Peat* 
wistle eoul&speafc more freely, jwd she 
feltit her duty to do so. 

‘ Mr. Rock,’ she said, impressively, * it is 
hot for mo to give you that which cati 
only eome from above. I have no doubt 
you know, as well as I do, where to look 
for the supplies which are so necessary' to 
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m 

anyone •placed in your position, ] 

[ am a 

poorfreature.* 


Mr. Rock looked at %gry-. pd 

_...i i$&&ZA : rl : Li 

a half 

HI 1 1 1I8CU C jfcJH't&SlUU Rgttlll WU 

cornerH ofliis 

inclined to 

Wffc'-'of.: 

her statement : 

tpass. 

Biit. 

[Sapon:- 


turniogbi^fte 


tm 








'm 
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moral vision, straightforwardness of action, 
is W ipe an eternal reality, because ?it is 
helping ;*<? build up for tne my character; 
and character is the house not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens. ' c"' 7 . 

Miss Pentwistle had always thought the 
house not made with hands was something 
quite different, composed chiefly of gold 
and precious stoues, and having nothing 
at all about its structure comiccted with 
this present life. Indeed it wa» something 
to be looked forward to by way of camnwt 
when bn? gets ehOled and depressed in eon* 
sequence pf bther people not appreciating 
mes spiritual exeeUcnetes. And she- had 
i vague notion 't hat soinehody tmght to 
rate to the hudiop ahoBt Mr. Iiocks a ny 
>f thinking. 

He went on its if he Imdaltnost for got* 
e« that she wa* standing there, Mstcning. 
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eternal ;*tiditie«, cither upon; ourselves or 
ot^if people, than by living as purely and 
simply as \vc can in the Ufe that now is, 
and which, after all, is the only life we 
know anything about. To see and touch 
and do, the duty* dose at hand, is all of 
religion that is t^ture^^&ten any of us, 
whether we another 

world,’ as the phrase i^ or whether We are 
thickly . closed 
warinesses of this dnev 


Miss Pen twistle drew Jserself up. If 
these were the husks poor Margaret Dyson 
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'.good tlumgtitora noble lt«p tiispe ; 
incapable; 

‘ I hay© •ii«f v -'ft>rgoiten it, 
wistle, for I never knew it' 

This was really too dreadful. They' 
would bo having, infidelity' Jttext,-'. 
broadly had openly from iho Xiowater 
pulpit, if Mr. T?odk won* allowed *to stay i?» 
the parish much longer. Bat as long as 
Miss Pcntwistfe could lift up her-yoiet* 
against stich • tetwMng, . shewould. ' Aad, 
she* did it now. ; : 

s Mr. Rbckj l iun very surprised to hear 
you givojhift^laitee to sentiments of Um 
ehsaraetOi;^ I consider them likolv to dis- 
seminate mischief. There is no safety for 
usexeeptas we yntirely east.;' ..away all r*>- 
lianee tifktii our owai merits. It is my 
comfort and privilege to believe that every ■ 
thing lias been done for me, everythin// ' 

A ind as LadylEiibwater’s companion stood 
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there, looking down upon the exceedingly 


unsatisfactory little man who had been ap- 
pointed by the bishop of the diocese to 
provide food convenient tor her, she cer- 
tainly did .fed-sirfj^ed w»& bersdf. She, 
at any rate, had been ltept from falling 
into any such jutfalk of %irituai error. 
Xr.Jlocfc, still 


ourselves; and hifche of 




been tlone for any of us that we can do for; 
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pride of the most dangerous d«serjt|>tioiiv 
And excuse me for reminding you that 
our saiety lies in despising ourselves.' 

‘Does it? Then why, are we told to 
honour all men, if we are to despise onr- 
• selves 

‘Mr. Boek. this is frivolous. This is 
westing' the* Scriptures, 1 would rqther 
we ended the discussion, 

■ Mr. BoeV smiled/ 

. ‘For ' the present, then, we will. Only; 
remember, l shall he glad to have your 
views upon eternal realities at any time 
when you feel lift liberty to give them, to 
me.’ ,• 

And, getthig his hat off this time with- 
out the ' lady? Mr. Bock 

was soon gotng^ #»fi^ly forward on his 
way to Lo water Cotjrt. 



CHAPtJEEIV 


aside to speak '8 ' 1 ■> ; 

garetDysoih 

:rfer little patehof garden,a shred cut 
out from the Lowater plantations, and 
guarded east and north ^vth#ir serried 
nm|s of young firs, ^§§us^; with 
the life which Natur© 8tiwT*jn; ea^aumr, 
inertimc, 


bees 

jjljg , .J • .. 



stretched 
bench bvthe3l»oi 
'gorse r toiuih®a ; /i 
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of gold, .-, fringed the edges of the cone 
man. Sj^irrowawere ehii^ei’ing «nd bar? 

' g5iinragln 'thh’'i^y*^ thotigh' any amount 
of marketingbusih^ itouit.be g<>tihmtigh 
ttofore sundovpn. The swallow's, morefei- 
surely, having done their day V work of 
ucat-buildiiig in the early morning, while 
yet the dew was moistening t^e elav’ lbr 
sat preening their wings 
on the cottage roof, exchanging remark* 
with' : cN#b"ofhor in the dainty diktiimtf miy 
peculiar to their kind, not even troubling 
thtmiselvesj/sbl^M content we.wj',|hey ;: with" • 
position*' to dart down npon the btit- 
“fcirflies. yellow, brown, and red, which 
Hajiped their wings in luxurious idleness 
upon Margaret’s sweet- williams. And now 
and again, where the beds of thyme told 
marjoram bloomed oh t^e -stumy s|dj* 
of the cottage, a gjreat humble-bee would 
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scit ana sopping 

delight amongst the Hohey-li^leiii: flowers 
too fujj-M either to taste or gather, tar 
ing only to cnjoy, and boom out ilia satis 
faction: in cfuj^icleat bass 

whilst others 

B#» if ; .'v^earo:- lag,* 




door, m near chat wheh the door was open, 
as happened to he 

could, by putting bis b^tfJbse to the 
bars, see aUthat 
if nothins wadses 


r r 
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ehhnnep when; the sparrows wen* tanking 
such a commotion over their mercantile 
transactions. 

Paddy, as Ihe hir'd was called, watched 
everything with theair of a person whose 
responsibilities numerofts, Evidently 
he was set there to see that other people 
did their doty, ft was amusing to note 
the glance of utter contempt wluek he 
■ «;ast out ' of theidrner of his /eye upon 
the lazy hoe, humming and bumbling 
amongst the thynife beds just underbis, 
cage. Was tketl all the creature had to 
do?. Could he not have his tanging, and 
get on wHfc * 

t^ity home a Whet of jmllen, ‘at least, 
#r his wife and family, if le had them, 
instead of being only thankful &r mercies 
which other people had to supply? The 

••••;.: t * ;V y. 

idle, lumpish fellow! And then that but- 
terfly ; and Paddy hustled to the bthof 
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corner of his cage, overlooking the sweet* 
williams, f- Was ever anything more irri- 
tating than that fiit, brown hutterfly r lyhig 
asleep lor this last four anl more upon 
the veiybiggcsfcaml rosiest bossof bloom 
that it could find? He had rated and 
scolded at it until ho Was hoarse ; and 


there it layyet, scaroely so much as flap- 
ping‘>a wing in .aeknowledginent of all 
his trouble. If the s^mllowS had been 
goqd for anything, $<lp;:Would have made 
an end of it long agO; but they, too, 
were just f*s idle and demoralized as the 
rest of the creatures. Itsi^Ved to rest 


upon himself, ba^wpirtewi^^^d that dm 
was, to* keep. 

establishment in order. ’ ^^^ouid'^lbflye: 


the entire qteer 






yo%cy 
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his eagfcand shook aiid mttled that 
wen the hurahk-bee looked to See 
what was the matter and then rolled 
slowly off to the other end of /■•the mar- 
joram bed. And the swaUews tilkfd their 
pretty littleheads, and peeped Inquisi- 
tively over tlfiBi'; . 'nriws. - all ^ 

they di<|U ^ : 

leisurely flop, tomhjed on to'the /next 
bos* of aweet-w flli^Ett, :, The sparrows oi% 
chattered on as ^Ihothing had been find 
to them. They were heens^med ,to the 
magpies fussiness, and it did not make 
any djflerenee.f 

Having • succeeded in : : convincmg , the 
other er^tur^ that he rctdlywaS finding 
fliidt, l^dy thought he ksd done enough, 
so hiPwent to thiit corner of his cage from 

winch he could command a prospect of 
the interior of thc cottag^ and thence, 
with a finely critical exprewiion, first in 
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one round, black eye, and then in the 
other, took note of how the afternoon 
tidying, was going 

Stephen Rock, coming quietly tip the 
overgrown path ^hich led fi'om the back • 
lane, and wlwle ’ 

thing, could not help hiughlttg to him- 
self It was so UkeMiss Pentwistle. ; 
And ’with much die same result too, j 
all the talking and 


dlingj* namely, that : tni^s tvent on Just 
as they had gone dn before either lady - 
or magpie came upon thtf Scene. There 
was a bustle and a flatter of ill» : 
feeling, more on die sephd^sj 

than th& scolded, and a sdiak^gj^llpi; 

dust, and a few 

' Neither wi» .. 

.But 

VOL. II. 
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found who was doing that afternoon tidy- 
ing, was tempted to stand in the shadow 
of the ivv. and watch, unseen. 

It was Valence Dormer who had come, 
as she came now every afternoon, to put 
all neat and straight, and to prepara old 
Ben Bvson’s tea before he returned from 
his work in the plantations. She was 
moving about swiftly, noiselessly* at 
every step making something |?leasa«t«r, 
carrying a sort erft sunshine with her* 
brightening, as a picture might da, each 
bit of the tjuaiftt old kitchen at Which she 
happened to linger. How she was stand- 
ing in front of the black oak delf cast?,, 
...reaching up to dust m Jugh shelves, her 
straw hat pushed from her foreheafl, the 
deeves falling back from her round, strong 
amts. Now :she was busy at the comer 
cupboard getting out the caps and saucers 
for tea, busy/but so quiet still, notarattle 
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nor a ja-iyior a jolt to vex theweajy in- 1 
vali tl there, as one bv one the thin^ were 
' .spread;- *ii?£*de*y; and the little table, with 
its bit of r^d cloth, made to loblc so bri ght 
If Mrs. jiorrotdta^ ^ ^ 
things half as quietly thought Stephen to 
himself. And stUl'he ; 0tkyed'vfh^ in the 
shadow. 

4 And now/ Valencesajd, when all was 
done, ‘ I ’shall see if that cake is r&BuAy, 
and you mast have your tea. It won’t do 
for yoti to wait for your father. He is 
late always on a Friday night, because of 
the paying of the wages ; and, if you don’t 
have tea at the proper time/you cannot 
get up an appetite for yotir 
at supper-time. 

as 
had 
oven 
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thought made her lookpretticMhan ever 
•—and drew out a tin of tempting little 
cakes, which seul fe to’vvhere 

he stood in the porch, and made him 
think he should have no objection to stay 
tea, especially ifMiss Dormer poured it 
out for him. But it was all for Margaret, 
this afternoon. 

* Those two arc done to a turn,’ faience 
said, slipping them off on a little napkin 
which she had prejmred, and covering 
them up while she put the others back in 
the oven. ' ‘ You must have them now, 
whilst they are quite hot ; not that they 
are at all good for you so.but you arc to 
look upon it as a treat, you understand.’ 

;* treat;: ifeijr- : 
you going about like that,* said Margaret, 
a world of love and ’devotion In her faded 
eves as she watched the young ^rl moving 
to and fro. 4 1 Wouldn’t mind how long f 
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was fast Ijere, if only I had you near-hand 
to look at. The daysiiaven’t beenh&lf 
so long sinco you came to the place. You 
do ffif as much good as the medicine the 
doctor gives jSwl’h . • 

Valence laughed, sueha bidght^ eheery 
laugh, as she laid a stem or tyo of wild 
hyacinth on the napkin which covered the 
cakes, and then poured t^e ;*nilk into a 
glass. * 

S, I pught to do you a great deal more 

• •’ 1 ■ ■ 

good than the medicine, Margaret, if I am- 


worth anything at all. Xt least, what I. 
do for you ought to do yon the good-. It 
is just food and nursing that you / ; w§|$.- : 
now, and somebody to 
And I like to ^eomejusf ^ ' 

like 

the girV ~ 
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knew wlvat she was worth, ant} yet she 
knew it with utter sunplieity. It -did not 
make her in the least stuck • up, or eowceit' 
ed, or pompous, And, better sttli there 
was no air of the professional n urse abou t 
her, only thehumedike, loving manner of 
a sister, ii«t»isterin|f from her. own .store 
of health and knowledge and eheerfolness 
■ Itemise it was a joy to her to do it 

She was not didactic, she did iiotpreHch 
nor draw attention to the 
with; whieli shewas doing her wol*k. nor 
mingle that wbrk with dot meting obser- 
vations on the manner in which It had 
been done before die took it in hand. She ■ 
jnst inoved about, a prmence of usefulness 
in the room* and, wherever she had passed, 
the# was sunshine. 

And she looked so prattyiu her pink 
gmghani dim* and hoBand apron, and the 
straw hat tilted ?^F ! 



LADY LftWATEHS COMPANION. 71 

Stephen *Eoek could have stood amongst 
the ivy watching her all the afternoon. 

For except at tthurch, where she sat 
with her hack to him, that being the most 
convenient pttt*® from which to see and 
pick up the things which Mrs. Antony was 
always dropping, he ltad only had an op* 
portunity of observing her closely at Lady 
Lowaters little duijfter*party i And then 
she was in the splendours of semi-evening 
toilette, splendours which, though of the 


very baldest description, looked at from a 
fashionable point of view, were yet suffi- 
cient to remove her beyond the pale of 
his ambition, he being a man who 
saw the female sex 
bonnetted, at :««y^ ; ^ 
the : sex' who . could' : ■ 
emotions 


' fessional 
Court, 
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geraniums, a certain air of fpuc^nes* 
."'and thougbtfulttejss, Mjno&t pride, about 
her, luui ittado iiiwi feel painfully at a 

jUstanee, ■ especially.; eTrveit*j>cd aa she-. ; waa;' 
by the seconded atmosphere and vapoury 
piiffijogs apd frillings and elegances of Mi's. 

■ Antony. But Miss Dormer in bur hoi- ' 
land; f apron, dusting Margaret y Dyson’s 
plates and ■. dishes, : andr' arranging Mar- 
: gareiDyson’s tea-table, -.and' . • mimsfering 
with such gentle womanliness to Margaret 
Dyson a needs, was a creature not at ail - 

. ... ... kw good.' 

For hainaa nature’s daily food.’ 

Hitherto, the curate’s olaservation of 
young ladies hail inade hiitt thankful that 
he could do his life-work without their 
heIp. Kow } fer tile hrst tunej he felt how 
much one of the right sort- eould cheer 
and lighten that work4 

But it would hot do fo stand there 
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amongst tfeo ivy, making his own observa- 
tions. Such conduct placed him too much 
on a level with Paddy the magpie, who, 
with head cunningly turned on one side, 
had been watdting the tidying of the 
woodmm^ k&ehen^ 

of approbation now and then with sueh 
intelligence as was in him. Mr. Rock bad 
just made up his mind to go boldly in, 
when Valence, baving pkeed Margaret’s 
meal conveniently for her, ten^tr the big 
Bible from the table in the Window, and 
began to read aloud. 

\ .He bared ’his head and distenM.;- j Thene 


was no harm in that. And it gave him 
the chance of looking longer at the lAaghtt : 
earnest face. Her ytaceaa 
cheery, foil of hope 





M. 
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‘ ft is better eomfort than I «ould give 
to her/ he suit! to himself, when the chap- 
ter was ended, And, putting on his but, 
he would . have turned quietly away. But 
Valence, m»ig, saw him. She thought he 
had but just tiome, 

4 1 don-t think X would have let you in,* 
she said, - if you had been a quarter of an 
hour earlier, Margaret whs. just having 
tea.*. 

4 And that was more irttportaitt than 

mv nmnstrations* 

*>■ ■ ■ 

Vaknwii looked at him, not quite certain 
whether he wnstaking her words in joke 
or earnest, and quite as uneertaltv too, how 
she was to takd his. 

fe, with all her goodness and dear- 
headedru^s, Valence Dormer felt what very 
energetic people are liable jqfeei, a touch 
of impatience with those whose Work ap- 
pears to lie in the directilft of theory, 
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rather thjai practice. To that class she 
relegated'., clergymen. • 'They were very 
good in their way, and there were no 
" .doubt • when one could not do 

without them, at leaist «otwithout incon- 
venience to the existing, oidfr of social 
arrangemen ts. But then, as she argued to 
herself, those social arrangements were to 
a great degree' Suppose 

that some exel usi vcly ecclesiastical raillenm- 
unt* could withdraw every clergyman in 
the British dominions to a superior state 
of existence, what difference would that 
wholesale translation make to the regular 

business of life*? Th 

• • 

much as before as 
practical part of it. .•' * Men 
sell, build, plant. 
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same condition -flint- the V eiK^tians did 
when Paul the pope placed them under 
that fammts i«terdict-*-as comfortable as 
' ever. 

And Mr. • Koch. . »o Valenee hail .mud ' to, 
herself, sitting in church where she could 
. ..not see 'his. face, Mr. Rock was .very much 
like other derjijimii, d littid shorter per? 
lutjis in his seriwons, i#s iie was in person, 
and more to ^ the point than some pulpit 
essayists, dmt in -other ways .what difference 
was there ? He was - like the rest ' of Ids 
class, a convemeut adjunct to society in ' 
town or country, something one was 
almost - obliged to have, like a bit of 
: trimming ou tlie edge of a garment, to 
give a Ankh, 4 But tdl the saint the gar* 
metit would have been just fus useful, 
and its wearer just as eoinfortoblt, tf pre- 
judice andthe bit of trimnuug could have 
hemt alike cost n#iide4 
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Ail was in Alienee Dormer’s 

thoughts as she turned and looked at Mr. 
Keck, there in the porch of the ivocNthimn's 
cottage, And did he mean to imply re- 
proach, or Was it only playfuiness, or .What 
was it, when he made thattf^seryatioii 
about Margaret’s tea bang of more im- 
portance than his own ministrations ? |||; 

Valence thought she had better take it 
seriously* Her experience hadled her to 
dodbtthe ability of the average cleric to 
take a'joke, or to make one. And so she 
replied, with a formality «fuito unnatural 
to her, . ■' ; 


‘ Well, 1 always think that food is qn &■& 
the first things to be .attended ,'JcQ 


you have the care 
if the meals are not given i 
even rctigious^instructiOn is ail 
terfere with 
■ ' But here - : 3iiv^ 
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hearty, laugh that Valence fdf shu had 
been going on the wrong tack altogether, 
4>o you think T don’t know that ? A#& ,. ; 

Margaret if I haven’t .goftea->«ady;fiJf-.ltcr 
myself anti made her take it, 'too, before I ; 
ofteml her anything in the way of: more 
spiritual refreshment. Everything has its 
place Don't think Iwantto turn you 
out of yours/ ...... 

. Valence gave him a kecniook from 
. under her dark eyebrows, • 

. > ' « Von are', a verysmisihle clergyman.' - 
f he way she said it amused Mn Bock 
e von more : than her previous misunder* . 
standing of his intentions. It ■■told, of such 
entire selfufteonscioitsriess, such forget- 
: fulness of everything but the work she 
had 1o do, and the best way of doing it 
And though she was evidently mtiasuring 
him, and pretty severely too, she was in 
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no wise froublmgherself about the im- 
pression which she might produce upon 
him. App#en% She did not ^intend ; to 
say anything more; for taking off her 
hoUaad apottv fohUng it up, she at 
once began to make preparations for going 
away, 

‘I dpnt want to interrupt you,* said 
Stephen* rather stammeringly. ‘ I thought 
1 might perhaps stay and- read a ehaptei 
to Margaret, hut you have . done that 
already! \ waited un# you had finished 
before I came in.’ 

‘ What a jntyl!!!l^!]f ? ^nip#' 

! to Margaret as she takes her fed. 

^ her now*to read jfbrherselfi^ 


‘You do. a at 

said the poor invalid,. .‘She ^hi^p 


sir. 
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I tell her its ever) 7 bit iis ^ood a* » 
sermon.’ "• 

A rosy-. iarf» into Valence’s face 
now, but it was of amusement, not of 
Airnbarrassment. To be praised in pro- 

sense of the cdergymaa Mmselfc as a good 

prefwdier M sewonSf y^is certainly rather 
t<^ much. . 

‘ That is telEng tales out of school, 
Matgaret,’ she said, turning * her face 
rapidly away front Mr , Bock, who seemed 
to:-' have ‘fi/ fttr- of shyness and 

she wanted to put Min at Ms ease by 
letting him see thatyif he did not care 
about them, Af argaret’s confidences did 
not make her i®ccl^ you 

know l always read the chapter to you 
iiuddl- protest, because, when you are tired, 
it hurta yon to read for yourself. ; And at; 
for the talMng, well, jf you* say any more 
about it, I shall be obligedt© give over. 
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Mr. Rock, will be reminding ine that I 
haven’t a license, or, worse still, he may 
be afraid that I am introducing dissent 
into the parish. But I tnttst go now. 
Ck>o(M)ye.’ 

And she held out her hand to Mr. JKock. 
‘ I am going to see Lady Lowater. She 
haa asked me to stay there for awhile, and 
I thought I invit^on 

in person.' 

1 i am on inyWayther^ too,’ said the 
curate. • 


But somehow he could ndt propose that 
they should walk together. iifthd Math- 

smile, half 
she 

plantations. 


vot. It 
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Stephen Rpd^''wiieU|n^ % lieF t fdt'a cu*f- 
ous discomfort when he remembered that 
Sir Merrion was enttiing hdmc. 




CHAPTER? 


\T. * 


Tiik following Monday Lady Lowatcr’s big 
carriage, witji the 'jaidar-i the 

coachman *and an$; all ; |b& 

rest *of tJ^e accessories, was sent to the 
Elms todetch Mins Dormer. My My had 
ordered as much ceretiioay and cirmuoa- 
stanec as possible. partly to please Miv 
and Mrs. -Antony, wl^o y»y ? »IM& 
open 

servants at the Court. 


guest was one 
honour. „ .. 

that, if only 

■' • . * ■ ■' , *iv". if "'i':. - r - "■*! .. 

Miss 
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scant attention durixrg her vi^t fe® ©e 

outdoor flunkeys trf'the Court* Imthanng . 
her brought with the rarely used solem- ■ 
nities of heraldic jHinete and v elvet cush- 
ions, a salutary effect would be produced 
upon the manners, not only of the liveried 
people, hat of Miss Pentwistle herself, who 
_was slightly disj>osed to rebel against the 

pew visitor. 'o-vO- ':/:7 

Mrs. Antony^ car< - 

that the horses should stand f ehaif«pinf 
their bits for a; -good quarter of sat hour 

at the gate of the Klrrt^. ^’ - 0 : ': - 
'•';oHow,' Yafcn^ she said, when every- 
: thing waa ; ready»‘ I hope you wd! Wve a 
- & ».#> excessively 

kind of dear I^ady Lownter. I fecl asifwe 
could never be grateful yOnougb to her. 
Such art introduction for you. 


4 Mamma, 1 donVsuppOse I am gotng to 
be' introduced toanyth^ 
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yenient st^ting-point tor hiytvorfc at Ben 
Dyson’s cottage. That is>why Lady Lo- 
cate* is asking me,tod liun «l|ged to 
her accordingly. J shall take nothing else 
for granted# 

‘Very well. But, as you say, that is 
quite enough to fee ^ahkful for And 
there is no necessity for 
I have written to Mis^'^lfenhgtOn: toaak 
her to- es^Saih -tQ:, 

Which was a fifej ptiio and wlapl^ ltfrs. 
Antony only having made up her init^ 
that she would wn^.ty'&Sah as Yslence 
was settled at the Court. But th# ~ 
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cheerfully take any little extra * trouble in 
the house, so ^ Iv^abyr that youare 
happy;’ 

* Ob | but you feiiow, nuimma,‘ said Va* 
knee, ' with unnecessary frankness, ‘I 
should havegone away,anyhow ; for you 
told ine, duly the day I^dy Xowatets in- 
vitation came, that you thought I had 
better return toHurehester this week.’ 

Mrs. Anton v kit annoyed. but thin Wins 
no time to thow it. / 

‘183 | toy dear I /Very prokfbly you 
misunderstood me. You often do. For* 
':.U.oir : that,;isru must begin to have a few little 
afternoon imrtic^ l ahoak! find you a eon/ 
_ venience in helping ine with the arrange- 
ments. But that must not for tt mcament 
stan5 In way , jnes^l- usefulness, 
^it.wift^be^iieh a pleasure^ to me to feel; 
that you arc carrying oat Lady LowaterV 
wishes about ffoor Margaret Dyson. 
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like, mamma.’ 

‘Not on any account, Valence, not ou 
any account Devote yourself entirely to 
your work.. I feel that I am giving you 
up to what is a m^t sata^d dutj^ you 
will do it more that 

you have no othm’ demands upoa yo 
For 

moral \ elevation : v #3^ words? 

And, besides, therev^a meflinng even in 
her words this time, ddeper thaii Valence 


knew. For 
Dyson ^to her deatl^^ 


ness.:^ 






^ ‘?Et*LS 
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Antony thoitght,an whole, <swrytMp£ : - 

was working very fayourably. 

4 Ami there is just one other things she 
continued, ‘winch 1 should like t# say, 

• Valence dear, before. yo« \go." v Do not he 
iit nll stuTprped ilpfor Pentwistle should 
show herself slightly disagreeable.' 

Miss Peutwistle, mamma ! why should 
she he disagreeable to me f* 

4 Well, ray dear,-! inure been nloreiu the 
world than you haw, and I know buster ' 
what peojde have to contend with,* and 1 
think it finite* possible that 'Miss'- pent* 
wisfle may have h-'lit^^beling Jetdowsy 

at yottr being, taken kybw|f. ' 

‘ Lowater. /W eopse " Miss .• Petit wUfle has 
hiUJJo dd . -bat yours; are: of a- 

hi^ier typei "and; she taust -be able to - . see 
nfcty affect her manner to* 
waids yottf I eatutot iayt that it will. I 
only suggest that it may/ 
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' saicl valence, 
fog her gloves with perfect unconcern, ‘if 
Bliss Pcntwistle makesnte uncomfortable, 
pr I fnd that I tun making her so, I will 
just go off to Hurchester. I don’t see 
why we should interfere with each 
Jther/i 


a se 


Ttnf' fhnf WQO -f-li -L i j-i L L „ „ V i • - . i'll •» 


the ■ ;r " ; 


■ cned- to 

‘ That is exactly what to 

say, Valence, .and 
if yon acted upon yo$r 
.Apd that is 

■ to put yOn pn : your 
Isidy Lwatear’s; 

. «»fc;ebn»i^ 


JBdiiotocov ■ ; E 




wsasHfi^i;,- 

ribvi-e 
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That is just what I should <Uv f aamnui, 
and comt* away.' 

' ‘No, Valence, not come away. That 
would b« very foolish. Indeed, more than 
foolish, it would be * mm yoiu* 
duty. And r am sure you would never do 

that/ 

‘Then, suppose I put Miss Pentwistie . 
down mamma,’ said Valence, with a little 
touch '.dw^er’ 'qwfas,-. ' ‘ . 

told Mief--iE^ie^ ybd . to ^ ** 
vottrseir^^r^Ahat, 

your champion and do battle lor us both. 

| think 1 wnld joust with Mrn ^mpm^ 
■without being ittihorseti’ 

■ cy dnn^ <j«ite undcretand what you 

lutve : never seen Miss Pentwiatle riding. 
As for punishing her for her impertinence, 

I shall find some way of doing that myself 
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but it is tiny very strong desire that you 
should not come into collision with her. 
And, above all things, that you should not 
let any ill-natured remarks or behaviour 
of hers influence you to shorten your visit 
by a single hour; Now, do be advised by 
me in this matter;' 

‘ All right, mamma. 
work and I have 

quite sep^te'd^3#|^^^:^:oug^i. 
to be able to V^ep tKe -peace. >NbwV ;| €tm: 
sure those horses have been^ 
enough. Good-bye.' 

So Valence departed, Mm: 
a feeling of triumph 
and the champing 
man, aiul the fbo 
e 







...... — T __ . ... 


with more 

■ , * ■ ■ “ V- 

lbotumnw%; 
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Valence toenteiy the Bctteraye were wails;- ; 
• fog - 'past,., uml ; would, of course, see that 
Miss Dormer was going on a visit to the 
Court, It was most fortunate. lu ail 
probability it would settle -the tpicstion, at 
present hanging iii' tlic balance, whether 
the Belleray a«j uain tanee should be con- 
fined fw calls of ceremony twice a year, or 

. of dinner kvtfcations, and t onsequent re- 
ception tntpdbe 

mo could have thought it? Awl;Ml8. . : ^ 
Antony, smiling to herself; went back to 
her elegant blue satin drawing-room, in 
'tone: 4 recesses ■ ;;; there -hung ' a 

photograph of Lowater Chut*, showing the 
uK^giiteway at the hack, a great point 
' of luleimt to tiecause it was 

a genuine hit of fiftoeuth-eeuttiry tlomcs- 
tk mrehit#^re. A point of interest to 
herself ’ : afcty because it opened into the 
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courtyar<i of the kitchens, and in one of 


those kitchens was a curious old stone 
panel with a hc^^ip4.;h^^ rudely 
carved upon it, and under that panel was 
the sink, with due modern convenience of 


zinc lining and hot jyrpbee taps, 

at which Libbie had ftood many and 


many an hour, %e-and-tweh^ 
fore, washing that fine> 




fully kept ^ifier » wepe 

perhaps even now being . hud fdrth ^ar Sir 
Merrion's first mcal on thi& the day of his 
probable arrival ^ heme. 



m&Prmm 


Bet Mbm Pentwistle xm * sensible wo* 
man, too sensible to let Tier : vexation pro* 
dbiin itself well as 
possible that she was ebeektnate»l ? and that 
. Mrs*;- 

Miss l>orii«srs* visit was eoneern«4 and 
the ttro kdtes hated each otHff' according* 
ly;:Y.But-’»t the iaimrtirae/a fresh game ; 
could hGesi£^ppm. ; 



Peotwistles could 


prevent mistress of the. 


Court 

Bowager l>ady Lovster. But at present 


thin*®, were not pre^tious Were was 




Was 


iiAjjir I/OWateb’s compaXios. 95 

Miss Denver established for a visit of iu- 
defijii te length- And, as illduck would have 
it, bn the very evening of the day she 
arrived, Sir Mention made his appearance. 
Nothing could have fallen out more unfor- 
tunately for her plans. 

Si r Merrion Lowater - was a fine* well- 
favoured young man, cot 
what 

of her yoftth j 
couteniently, 
had been atthesaine period. HewastaH} 
Open-browedj of ^ e°*n: 

plcxjon, entirely tmlikoahyof 

f! T* . •' ■ \ . v'. 

Mernon f a^pep^lc«a 
of the 
tion of i 
pleasant soldieS 
acres tiavl 
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pendant beating of a man born ;to posaesa, 
more than made up, for tbe lack of mental 
gifts. And be was amiable andidncl- 
hearted, fuD of bepb and spirits, fond of 
country sports, genial with the Village folk, 
the very man to be popular and beloved, 
both by high and low, whenever it should 
■^^^him:to' eome home and live upon his 

estate. 

herself, the very raim to ^dl l», love with 

: ed to eoiue aerosshis path. 

Others saw that, too-kirk 
‘You are doing it with your cyesopen, 
I suppose, Lady ixrwater ?*■ 

said? .tins.- He 

and Mrs Antony had been taking luncheon 
at the Court* some little attention of that 
kind being the least her ladyship could 
offer during Valence Dormer s visit. And 
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after luncheon, own 

* >' \i' ■:■'■■ '*A. .'.■ ■£ '■■'■■ ■. . 

arrangement, shfe 

found fJtainselvea: down 
the lawn ^fcgjafc 


i mmmi 


adblth$, 


mm 

P: t a: y 




' ’: i •'*.;? A' H • ■ « 




Mi 
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barrawcd by his little Attentions, norW 
the other hand painfully anxious for their 
continuance. Indeed, perhaps that was 
the very reason why tie found it ^j^ssant 
to offer them. There was a certain fine 
princes-like independence about- Valence 
Dormer, the outcome of herowa power to 
do some worthy work in the world. A 
girl who has that power, add who has 
found for herself some way to use it, carries 
within her a sunny brightness, a powpr to 
command And control circumstances, which 
it worth mom to her than eith^ fe^th or, 
rank. . : 

Lady Lowater followed the direction of 
Mr. AntonyV She understood his 
meaning, and she said, 

r lf it were so, Mf. Antony. I do not 
think they need dither of them find fault. 

He lodked at Could she 

really & and his wife hatl- 
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• r : ‘- 

-the eireuinstmiee^ I think you had better 
not’ 

Lady I^waterdHjwdienielf up. She had 
purposely aYaided iioticiiig tlie quick look 
which he ci»st upon h^l . " 

* You need not be nfraid, Mr. Antony. 
My son is all l have to love. ILhe mar- 
ries a lady, I shall ask Jfor nothing else. I 
understand Valence Dormer’* father was a 
soldier and agehtleimtn . As for Mrs. An- 
tony, rprcsuttie yvw hamsatisfiod yourself 
as to her antecedents,’ 

‘Of course •! haye,v Indeed, \$s I inti~ 


mated to you once before, mv chief reason 
for inajTj’ing at. t ^;was,; t |lwt. I - might ob- 
tain tlae only ‘cofne to a 


.tain the ouly^Hifne to a 
"loan- whet* lie "h&hd&dy at the head of his 


estahiishineht. . can make for 

society i look to 
my* wife , . And I am bound 

to mt Antony has . sue-. 
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press her loathing of the umu. f She wasp 
in his power, tfe ; k^; 'her bitter past. 
^Having one© in the mtuioese of her misery: 
given the lower nature ^dominion &nr the ', 
higher, this was herpunishmeut, that nil 
through life she must drag the* chains of 
her servitude to the man Who could, if she ; 
defied him, make known her degradation 
to the world. 

No more freedom for her, no power to 
look outward to the : light. Neither . 

wm there Imgivwmss, dnr 4e 
made no restitution, The people fwljp-V 
should have lieeu lords of the soil v^ere 
aha dwelt now, it c l>y false- 

hood of hera* falsehood which, for heri^PV 
wike ijtojre thaii lier own, she had no eour- 
age tp confess. Had^: sinned, sheher- 
seU’ could *1)0 easy; but 

she could not the bright^ 

ness fimir his“'i|^3^[d not send £hte ; . ; | 



| i^Dir 103 

Ibrtha be^iy^ name* 

where once fee -ha4'4^s« %ase]yt‘ so. j»r»«4* 
ly. Not, her 


she \imw- : o£:$ewMm 


■■■■ " ‘ /■/ '. 


B li .' 


iiftiues iO the 
pity of it nUI: 


VSfll 

§v ;op^A: : 

JJrrnv k ifjfjr? i^vi fgn 


-if > •-, J *** ' 1 l+r; 
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claims were a touchy point. Her elevated? 
position iu the j^i§hte^hoo«l was all hi 
Iwul to for he was 

beginning to find} tha &.tt pretty woman? 

aurl si pettedone, when she has a temper 
<>f her own, can make home' anything but? 
a pleasant place. To put the case plainly, J 
he was no longer master in his own honse. f 
Ami perhaps the fact of the submission 
" nit'li he had .16 manifest there, gave him 1 
an adiHUoinil sense of pleasure in cmhvm» 
ing what authority wn* still left him over 
other people. ‘A frightened man, on his 
owp ground, there wa^ the .. more need for 
hini t^ta^ the ground of 

otlmr peq>le.i 

1 ?^utj . hhateve t had to l>e foregone, M r». 
Anttihy ’;'|ihi^i'he tep^^gobd- humour, so 
the e^vemtii^^ and ho’ re- 

.. j ^ lir ■■ " ■ . 



^>^ : - .''Meib^toart ' 

.Wild:- 

b&tij ...Miss- 
’him ; i» v ti^ 
been • ' the 

Iioek paj >i^:jjf| 
lady. *’"'" '“ : ;^ 

Indeed, thi m 


$#ted W^2WM 

rfet’Av. •■ ?• •'•'?e&&ofSi&ASM 
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tiling must be dpnej an^ thAt • sHe was the 

person to do it. 

But first of all she must convince herself;' 
that- her course of action was a righteous 
one. She .-was far too excellent a woman 
to do anything whose justice had not en* 
tirely manifested itself to lier. last* other 
people enter upon a course of .action, and 
afterwards search out .their 1 reasons ? fof 
doing so. ' She lagan by searching out 
her reasons, and then she shaped her 
course aceordinglv, so that she never felt 
any hesitation, anyqutdms of eonadeuce 
about what she had sot her mind upon. 
She was aecnft^ned eVery mgM to go 
through: thh : '-oeri^r;«f>|h® day, in so for 
as th|^ v jnfiucuer^ ;her own conduct, 

.and askii^wdf'whet^icr motives would 
■bear insjieetibm generally able to 
answer jit . She forgot that, 

■as thero;^ . 
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snifeh *toisWer wo* not a .difficult one 
Sfe ofetauL However, it had satisfied her 



]inrt that she -wouid so direct fitt;',3&»&.'ai§ 
action m to 

Dcighbourefrotti |#a ‘ f * * 

: -deaervea, 'M ; Waif 
•Nothing coffin 
tiou. Miss Pen 
videaCe wliieh- 


3teeJf;|iS i " x '- ,ia 
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do her duty to the lady who had for ho 
mntiv years* ailbrded Iter a comfortable 
home? 'yes r tha|>)fc^ild.;- Nothing, on, 
earth should tempt her to swerve fnmi H. 
even by thepieking up ofa pin which did 
not belong to her, If there ever was a 
woman who, no matter what she was ex- 
pected to my in the General Cohfesion, 
could, at least to the face of society, affirm 
that hire did ihc t htnp which sire ought to 

d.e Misr Peiitwistle iylt dhorsylf to be that; 

person. '.-••'■••• '■ 

Now, this matter had to be looked at in 

three light? : ;thc )|gbf of laidy Lowater, . 

the light of Sir Merriny, and the 

- tig tit ot\Va3oftcdv|^t»n#vv 

Oyly those threei Mias Pcntvi*tlc would 
have if her conscience 

had so tnueh sis hinted that #te Was, in 
addition, looking at it from her own. Even 
•' • unu^i luiiid -its* manner ll 
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was aeeusijiig such «n 6jpe^te»i person as 
Lady LowateA eorupatuon. 

To begin then 'with the ImronctVwidpw. 

Of course, so dong nsSir ,M^rt|©n";re* ;■ 
maim'd unmsirried, site was the undisput- 
ed mistress of Lowlier Court. Everything 
there whs carried on according to her 
desires. She wanted quietness, and the 
plat* was so quiet that; the rabbits nib- 
bled the* very flowers on the terrace 

90 

beds, and the wood pigeons cooed in the 
yew-trees close by the windows of the 
long drawing-room. She wanted . solitude. 


Nobody <sver came to the house except, 
two or tliree times a^^ar t^eh jdininnv" 
parties hhd to jbo ffim, 


such an extent. tih 


of the game and 
known for m 




lion mea^y 



i'-;Contrid!'|| : * 
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own wav more entirely in Everything.- . 

Now. if Merriun nntmed, all that 
would be <‘iiaiigetl. IF lastly Lowater ‘ re- 
mained at tbe Cbiirt at Ml, sin; would;; re : 
main 'm it« gitfest. not its mistress. ff site 
kmtovbd to the -Ut^'.^i^-'yillh-'whicb - hud- 
been built on a Wt of Tmng ground out- 
ride the park; as Iter dower house, she 
would soon find herself a there nonentity. 
Her position, her influence, li# indepen- 
dence would all Ik? gone. - With her love 
of authority, there wonldi be «d one to 
eotnhiand With her love tor homage, 
there would be no one to bow down to 
her. $ho would, be straitened on all sides. 
Her life would be n more shell emptied of 
everyth i ng that had made it worth living. 
Hadlfebe thought of tbnt ? If not, ought 
mot some v dne' : nlse;'td ; |ln»h of it. for her ? 

Miss Pehtwistle dfeinded in her own 
mind that somebody ought. 



LADY LOWATKR’k^MPASKJN. Ill 

Next, the matter had to be looked at 
from the point of view- of ^ 


himself. 

It was manifestly unjust to him to allow 
him to throw himself away wpmi the first 
girl whom b<Ybftppened to meet, She 
might ho suitable or unsuitable, that was 
not i$e point. The point was that [ he 
ought to httve time to choose, and a mUg-e 
her to choose from. Everyone knew liplsre 
the circumstances, ft ybpftg: 
main would lose his heart, make a tool ot 
himself in fact. Coming from a station 


where he had not seen an English girl %r 
two years, making the hogm v^y^ge *n a 
'-ftinall steamer, where 
a couple or : so jddl - 

enough to put 
get his hand in,. -jig? 

at once into thh old 

■ . - ■ - . 

bright, p|gftsan^ 


whyythp 
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'poor fell dw had no chahee. It was a fore* 

gone conclusion, Eyerj'ono might toll 
how it would end. He: wou id make her 
an oder before the week was out. 
r And then what If Everyone might tell 
how; that would end, fod; Six months 
after they .went*, mttirarfcd,-^' would . -find out 
that he had made a mistake, lie would 
see some lad v that he really ’could love, 
some lady whose relatives and connections 
he could be proud of. He Would hegin to 
be careless of his midtUe'Chiss wife, then 
negligent, theik perhaps uuMthful to her, 
for one heard of such things often enough ; 
and the end would be wretchedness for ' 
them both- Sir Merrion then, hnd better 
remain as he was for the present. 

Thfre was only Valence Dormer left to 
he considered. . Ojf ycoanse she would he 
glad enough to nmfrjy^t bhronefc ar^ be- 
come my jhady Lowater,; That was only 
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natural. unless she, like those who were 
reasoning for hey? hapjkined to be wise 
enough to look fO the conelusion of the 
matter. But, ovim if she did not look to 
its conclusion, t|ere were other coiisider- 
lit ions which a proper 

sense of duty would not he justified in 
o\e Hooking. 

She had spent much time in acquainting 
. herself Willi t|ie detalhi of ■ 

■ profession. She was' iio^ in « positioh to ’ 
bring her experience to bear upon actual 
life. There was siifFerihg irfie could alle- 
viate. there was knowledge shis could un- 
1 ‘art, there was, influence tki ; ehtild ujgReii '■ 
in tlie 1 tontes of the poor. Kn oho could . 
measure the g^ood ■; 

p]ished by a judid^^tn^illig^^^^b^d 
nurse. Miss 

upon hter services a^|i^ii^|^|’’worfe was 
waiting for perhaps 

voi-tt | 
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HO other of the staff could do sp efficient' 
hr. A career of unlimited usefulness was 
opened before her. Wits she justified in 
abaTuloning it for a marriage which. hmv 
ever splendid in appearahetij would pro ba - 
bly only ternnnato in misery ? 

Clearly no. Coinnioh -sense and right 

feeling alike protested against it. It was 

■ ' ii 

a distinct Waste of time, talent, and oppor- 
tunity, and, if no one .'else prevented it, 
3Iiss Peiitvristle felt she must. Lady 
Lowitier, --dear ./creature .1 was hUnd to 
■everything jtfei • at present. > She was. . so' 
delimited at hh^ng : :: : hur'.40ti ' home again, 
being watched oviuy waited upon, and de- 
ferred to by hitn, that she had no thought 

of her own 

affairs. Sir Merrioh himself was equally 
reckless. ' 'pleasing manner/ 

a. dash of ihdepihdenee, and he w*a». com- 
pletely enslaved . a.least he Would he in 
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a few more day* MrsA atony, aiieyes, 

.. 'cm-s. and ^ 

glml to bring about anything -advantage- 
<»ns,t«- her daughter*. 1 The daughter her- 
self could not be^^eefed to be anything 
Jujt awake to the desirableness of the imme- 
diate prospect. And therefore shey Miss 
Ihaitwistlo. was the only one with whom 
the responsibility rested of placing things 
upon a, safe footing, She mast in fact 
hv a providence ; to those who seemed de- 
prived by, force of eiremustsmees of the 
capability of taking eare of themselves. 


. And, rising iroi». ; ^o^ ewn^^b^;<|hi^ . : 
this train of A^»wi v 


■ ; srf a * :• ':sSS%$Sb?\ y. i W<x 


;.i.v :.* : 


solved ■ that ^hc-'- 


woiuan. Having 
ssiid her pmyere.afii ^< a ^** aeJ “ A “ 



CHAPTEEVIii 

Su'R was not long in finding or making tint 
opportunity. 

Lady Lbwater generally spent the morn- 
ings with her son now, rambling about thy 
estate and talking over possible improve- 
ments upm it Miss Pen twist la therefore: 
not needing to he on duty .as < mmpimkm. 
eoultl, under pretext of devoting herself 
to Mia* Pdonety easily secure a quiet hour-, 
in which to say all that was upon her 
mind, y 

'■ mother was corn 

oerned, Miss- P$Sifip^iJ-ittu#t confess that 
the young lttdyV.Wygw^» made very open 
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if she dirt liappen to he. cfterishiiig any 
ambitious designs in; /.a ^irefc- 

tjon. It appeafedvtOi; bi^ quite L;t<ly ix)- 
watei V purpose, to throw the young people 
together. MWsIhmtw done what 

she could* in an indirect manner, hut of 
wliiit use was that when 'some 
frustra(ing # every effort? Her liul^sliip 
showed a lamentable want'. of oven coni'- 
men observation. ' Having lived &o long 
Vout of the world, she seemed quite to have 
forgotten what might be expected to go on 
in it. And therefore she *could easily be 


made the dupe of a designing /person. 

Not, that Valentod-t^irthor 
M i-ss Pen twist It* could not and ivouldi hot 


have said such a ,tni 



L'.c-SlSC 
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secure a good setthsheftt for herself. Alias . 
Fentwistle wotdd give her credit for proper- 
feeling in that respecto r But Mrs. -.Antony?. 
wm designing, and more than that she wan 
eleven and more than that she was uu- 
seruputous, as kerbehaviour in the matter 
of the inkstand had (dnimlantly proved. 
■Where the daughter fkiled, the mother 
would supplement her delkiencies. .Still 
it would he ’'advisable,-" perhaps to begin 
with the daughter.; 

Ae<;ordlH ; gly ; ' : :M}ss pepiwistje begun dtit*': 
morning as she and Valenen-^Valciten hav- 
ing been at the .^iourf.'nhotit' « week— sat ’ 
dogeidigr^in.; the libmry,the window open 
towards the r<k^*path, dfin scent of lilies* 
oidhe-valiey steahngin upon them as the 
dune bre^h blew down Jrom the pbinta- 
; tions. And one opuld just see .a faint bine ' 
tinge of wild hyacinths where that path 
widened out into the sdiialdne. > 
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It is *sueh a charming arrangement 
Miss Dormer, for ..you to be here. Keaily, 
nothing could more fortm: 

mitely. And So kind of dear Lady Lo- 
waier, isitnott£ 


* Ever so kind,’, said Valence* frankly. 
*1 huve not had Such a pleasant time in 
my life before. Indeed, I have scarcely 
ever been to any other place on a real visit. 

I know very little about society.’ 

A new idea came into Miss Pentwistle s 
mind. Perhaps, before entering upon Jtfe 
central subject ;thm convdt^tiom: nngbt so 
In* turned as to throw a little light upon 


Mrs. Antony’s anteeedents. One naturally 
liked to know who people; ^ ty ■ 

when 

.11.. . '.'ll ' .. 



the 



120 LADY lA»W.\TKli's COMPANION'. 

"You surprise mty she replied. ‘ 1 
should have thought voti had gone about 
a irreat deal Your mother must always 

«.. . • y ■ 

have been -such a favourite in company. 
She is so very eharimng ? aiid then she has 
sueh agreeable manners.’ 

‘ Yes. But the»), yotihftH,*, J ain not \n\ 
mother. 1 don't think I have ever been 
in danger of being told that my manners 
were charming.’ .Y\. - 

4 Ah, well l and Miss Pentwistla assumed 
t he sen ten rions tone which been me her so 
well. ‘ You are perhaps all the bet ter for 
not having been told, it ^ Flattery is very 
dangerous. But still putting that aside, 
:.you mmt lot vc visited amongst vour own 
dear papaV relations. 

' ‘I don’t ■ -itiucV'-', think • ; ..lt0,rha4- aojy said 
Valence, siitiply, : * At" any rate, we never 
used to see any tiling pfthhm. 

1 lYrltafis lie ehiid .then. 
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Om does- feel the want of relations in 
that ease* It is # wi'y pretty name. 
I don’t think yo«i* inaniina improved 
upon it when sheJmamod a second time. 
Or no. let m see, ii; tvas u third, was it 
not ? I think some one told me. it was a 
third time.’ 

* Ye* said this, with jpfet ; 

tone of £ Mmimm had d^eh niar- 

ried t wiee before.’ 


M thought ; sp.-v the first 
name was as distinguished as the Second; 

! don’t know. 'It Was SoutKw ^n; :: 
Southwell. 

r °o. I think it is <jnite as pn*tty as l)or 
JHer. Your mamma has l>cen exccodinglv 


fortunate in her 

wish Providence had b^owbd 

teresting one 
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l»orn, and so I must bo content with it. \ 
Xow Miss Pentwistle would willingly 
have pushed umiters a step further, and 
found out the name with wit i eh Mrs. An*l 
tony was born, and which she dropped to 
enter tipon suidi Uu itifere® ting series. But 
that would have teen inquisitive, and 
Miss Dormer was hot ja gi$ whom one 
could, approach with anything like imper* 
ti nonce. She hud learned something, how* 
ever, the nameof Mi's. Antony’s first bus* 
band, and the fact that her second ones 
wdatives bad not taken much notice of 
her. Probably they, too, had discovered 
Pir themselves that she was a. somewhat 
seifish^ designing wonhtn, chiefly fascinat* 
ing # tothenmle .sex . 

- ; ia€»^v^*jhrttpcwrta*tt ' topic 
might how he entered ujkjh/ 

‘Dear liady Lmyater seems so much 



. lady i T6 ■ 

.brighter since bec-fmv-^^-rhbioetVt'Slie: 
is m proud of hiiifcV; 

* I should tbiat Bor said Valence, with* 
out uiiy hesitation ^fc is almost as 
handsome as Balder tbe Siin-^&d, and so 
devoted to ial^ ; .' '•• 
Miss Pent wistle Mid hot know who Bal- 
der the sun-god might be, but she, could 
tusk Mr. Koekv: 

' : .* You ham:see»;ite 

mean of Sir Merrion, l daresay,’ she 

tinned. ‘ He must have impressed } ou as; 

a most agreeable young man. I iijjftfe, 

often noticed you walking together in the. 

grounds. 

And Miss Pcutwb^doQi^^k«e^ ; :it • 
Valence, but to no purpose, 

’Oil! yes,' 
enough. i You 
meeting. I saw 
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two or three yeaii sigdji when we we3‘e Hy- 
ing at Hurehestor, He had an ncei<lcnt, 
got run down by a cab orsomoth mg, und 
wag brought into the ward where 1 was on 
duty, go I had to attend to him. I sup- 
pose they brought him 4n because it wag 
the nearest place, and then lie could not 
he removed. 

*Ah. yes, J do remember hearing >om<- 
thing about it. Very interesting. Quite 
rite sort of thing one hears about in novels, 
ending sometimes i » a wedding, if the rank 
of the parties is stutable,’ 

Here Miss Pen twistle made a little pause 
in order that Valence thigh t sn v sot » »e- 
thing. But Valehce did not sav anything, 
sosheweiiton. 

* It really was very roinantic. Lady 
Lowater nicjilibned ’ It ito me. I suppose 
Sir Merrion vvaiiUd writC and tell her all 
about it. 'very grateful 
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to von, fot^hc train to be 

■■■impressed by kindness. jIb4ee<lone might 
almost do anything ;Wt$h •"dkiin in that 
way. f it:’ 

4 Well, it neyer ontored into in v mind to 
t h i nk how he eobld be. v i in ptes^eil, bo< s wise 
you see there wasnothiug for Me to need 
to impress him aboutys.d jii»t had to do 
my duty and get him well as soon as F 
could. . That r 

Miss from her 

. work; IVas it effrontery, or. 'what was it.? 
To -..nurse: a young baronet through a“,sfed.- 
ous accident and never think of anything 
else hut getting liiu^ well again as soon as 
possible? In foet, yleaanhg his name off; 


tlie books to make room for frMih^ patietits, 

: yust. u :«s if he had heea 

labourer who fixim 'ii;;lad^ ■ 

Donnerwas jig 
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; tdse sbe was prot^efc^lPig vopy much. "Miss 
Pmttwistle proceeded - o» tbe siipjmsitipn 
tltfit she was pwteriifibgV 

l am sure yoir would do every thing 
that was possible for hma, :V t believe Lady 
Lowater deeply feels htwyttidelite* Iness to 
yon.' 

Then a pause, during -which Valour**, 
busily engaged U[K>» it red eurtain which 
she was making to put,, up in Margaret, 
Hyson V room, did not volunteer any iv- 
.markl Then ; MWs' ; Pentwisfle began : ••• 
again. 

1 1 hope Tardy f /•wafer will not Ik? disap- 
pointed in shifts cherishing for 

ber son,’ 

ThistimeVafenee did look up, 

‘Oh, 1 n lean abo nf making a suitable 
marriage.; 

‘ That is what every paptber wishes for 
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her »oji,’; : V matter- 
of-fact way, measuri n g offas she spoke.; a 
piece of tape for the eurtamto he gather- 
ed upon. And judging from the amount 
of attention shuLvgnVe to the halving and 
fjimrteriug of it, so that the f«in^ tmght, 
come regularly, Margaret Dyson’s affairs 
were much more important to her than 


those of $ir*^Iorrion Lowater. But that 


itgain might he only pretending. 

’ Well, ves,’ Miss Pentwistle said, medi- 
tatively, * 1 suppose every mother does 
wish it. But when it is h case of her 
only child and large estates, and an old 
family name, of <i6ui$e a .suitable marriage 


is of muelf inore impopfesheev 
, Again Miss 
J^iato^lic had 


contrary, 


128 iam* im\VATfciiV companion, 

; hv anyone. I believe Ladv Lowater 
quite understand^' that the object of hia 
coming home is a wife, hut 

she would he at the .same time quick to find 
out if anyone laid desi|ngi upon him, Of 
course you k now there is jio denying t hat he 
would be a brilliant iiuitdh for any of the 
young ladies about here,and tiny know it 
very well, too. Indeed, her ladyship has 
mentioned to me the names of one m* 
two ill the neighbourhood who have laid 
themselves open to remark by a little too 
much attentitm to him, You know, girls 
ought to be so very careful.’ 

There. Miss Boriiier ntight take f ha f . 
or she plight leate it. And it Vas quite 
true. I^jdy Lowtitcr had spoken, more 
tluut* diiccy of die Very obvious aims of 
Lady Beljcray amlihiy daughters, m that 
Miss I^efttwistlcf was not shjdng more than 
she could prove/ 
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‘There is unwomanly, is 

there, 'Mist Dorjner, as lor a gjrJtotryto 
ontpigle a maw of fortune ami position ? v 
■ * Nothing, ‘ ' eferiip ‘ I 

am ijiiitv sure yay, ywould never try to do 
it.* " 

What did she. mtoa? ^ Surely this tw 
effcontCMy. Or had she misunderstood the 
remark? 

‘ 1 mean, you know,’ Miss JEhmtwistle 
eontinued, ‘for agb# let let anyone see 
she is bent on making .a conquest;’ • 

‘ Ah !* and Valence took *out the pins 
and re-adjusted thetuu- ‘I thought you 
meant that the hanu was in bein«* bent 


upon making the conquest, not T£. letting 
other people see it. I shomd s^mntbf^on 
Imd got the idea in 
mmMiy thingr 
worse by 

von. .Ik! m 
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thing of the » eeu UWf *” ,v 

: abou t i t- ’ 

Miss ' ■ 

Whatever she s«5<l ran o€ like water from 
a duck’s hack. If Miss Conner hud any 

consciousness, she was remarkably clever 
in concealing: it. However, she ,v> » >uld 
push the conversation just one step further 
and rhen leave it. 

i f think I know who Lady Lownter 
wronhl-iptesler/; shereinarked. , 

Now was the time fer the young lady r s 
biilf if it had any failmg 
in it. Had the angel's which moved so 
rapidly to aijdjfro^ver that red curtain 
given indication ol a 

trcrpble, had the head d rooped hy a. single 
hair*s-bfe^ti|ii clear ? fou nded cheeks 

taken the suspicion of a lpush upon thepi. 
Miss Pcntwistle would have known tdl 
about it. But even through her ^peetacles 
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she epuld*hofc see anything of the MocL 
'Ap'd t hen she planted the last stake i» 
the feti ec wid<ditdihh^ 
for Sir Mcrrions defence 
quiet, meaning Voice. 

‘ The Countess's niece is a very amiable 
girl. I don’t thittV anythingcould bo 
■ more suitabje. Have you seen her ?* 
Vuleaec was aide to say that she had, 
thouah only at the little church down at 
the Cove, Not in society; of course. And 
she said it with an air of apparent corn- 
toft. ■ And then, asshe was riot qrrite snre 
of the width of Margaret Dyson's window,, 
she proposed that they should go dowp.-t%v 
the cottage and itteastnCa^ 



CHAPTER IX: 

Miss’ Pi’STwmrLK was relkmkl. 

• * 

To do ..that excellent woman justice. she 
had had no thought of iiiftktiwg pain ; 
she only wished to admimsfer a salutary 
caution. 0ic was not one of those female 
Appolyons who go about amongst their 
young maiden friends, seeking whom they 
may devour, draggi ng out with their cruel 
claws of gixssip and slander the tender 
htairt of Ipvefytatairing it in' pieces and 
Tending it whilst tbeiv Is noiie to deliver. 
She had iio wish to set hetifiuigs into any" 
gitls peaee, to slay \vith poison of hint or 
insinuation the Mr, aweef hopes which, 
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for herself, had long ageyfaded into the 
dull token on 

Valence Dormer’s part ”gi veri Miss Dent* 
wisth- to undoptand that she was treading 
on personal grntod, she would have been ;; 
very sorry, -very sorry indeed ; she would 
have gone on had to 

say j ust the same^hut slM would not have 
said it fionimaliee, lx^^^iisl^ijpleasure^ 
in giving pain, hut Only because she felt} 
the suyingof itio he hef dut^ ' 

And she had now a comfortable assur- 


ance that she haft done What xvaiyheci^- v 
sary without ' As re- 
g: ti tled Sir Merrion Lowiiter, Alias « Dor-: 


hum's affections were 
that young laxly 
hint that hod: 
com mo n -sci&e, 

O!* vi .. si»j & j^:i3 a _ Jbkjiau !' ’ 




Here ■ again 'yfifat A 




zmA 
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Providence was ipewwe w citer. am: 

was; sure it teas Pimddenee. She woiiW 
not 'have f*eeu so mean— she said that to 
herself over andover ngnin— as . - to,, take ■.; 
adyatitagty even in the" path oi duty, of 
anything which she could not dearly look 
Upon in that light/ iVnd this Was how the 
opportunity came: * 

iih> Peittwbf le was of eoame a i'rcqi ten t 
visitor at. Margaret Dy>on's <-ott;vge/ . Be - '. 
rause. though she had the highest; opinion 
of Miss ;D«rmer£ abilityfo minister fo ' the"; 
temporal necessities of the adlictedj she 
/yriakhyno means sure; that their spiritual 
neimsities wotil^l l>g attended to with 
equal dnigehroJpThaf ;fpnng. lady’s reli- 
gious opihions were, so . fa;r -as ' she ' had 
been *ahle to ascertain' them, somewhat of 
the same hazy nature as Mr. Rock’s, most 
unsuitable for the sick-bed or^he house of 
' mourning. And, therefore, that 
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neither fr^n* nurse nor curate W8^#mnr- 
gnwt likely to 

Wavd journey, it waft her own 
tluty to repair the shortcomings of :hoth-: 
This, site did by f to the cotta^jpid- 
fas regularly as clockwork evo^ W^dbOl,* 
day, at half-past three in the afternoon, 
and every Saturday ai ^t in the morning. 
Those visit's, by-aud-bv, revealed sdjc- 
. thing to* Miss Pent^'istle, At least she 
t bought they did. 

It was necessary, iio doubt, and very 
advisable that Valence Dormer should 
have a stated time tor her' daily temporal; 


ministrations tit the cottage. In tho.iuorii*': 
ing she tt cut in .to 

wholesome 'food: for'. 


: meal, Lsu 
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niEWnu^t she :weni hfujih to giyg Margaret 
her tea, and to make rhinit* neat and titlv 
before the woodman came homo. If 
household <xtr€^ like those were not attend- 
ed ti> at regular tiinesj they might almost 
m well not be attebded to at all, beenhse 
the uncertainty and anxiety" of nor know- 

. * • v.- , 

ing when to expect things to 1m done, was 
as bad as on tire neglect. 

But it was not ueeeisaiy that "Mr. Koek 
should be so. in && mini.-bra- 

fiotis, nor was it necessjiry t hat he should 
so frequently make thede when Miss Donnet 
was making hern. Indeed, In* had hot 
been in the habit of making them so early 
In the morning so late in tin- aiterm>on 
; at all, before ; ; #rsh ^AntonyV daugh ter took, 
upon* herself the nursing of the ease. He 
would edme in aboutmidday, or quite 
late # an evening, just when he Itappengd 
to be passin^#%h^iinj, tidied up after 



LAI>¥ HOWATiat’s COMPAQ Iffif . 19,7 

his long a»y$ wo%cared,to sit down and 
have h talk 

Irf'tt-ly, howe^*j ho had s|*n fit to make 
u ‘ bange. On wore than one oceasioii 
Miss ^ 1'Vntwist||md3|gt him eoming oHt 
oi the oott^ was going" 

i,,to 

attendance^ ahd;nlf«|U|ne : or fcwo, but on 
soverai oenisionsj.shc had, from the rook# 
setd, which commanded a view of that £ 
part of the lane, seen turn bending hi.#: 
steps in that direction, disappearing among f 
the lilacs and laburnums, and never coinin# 
out agui u /'intp, beyond, as of 
course he would, hftvc done if he had been,' 
only on his way somewhefe else. 

yy^ow, did this meatt':aP^fti|i^it«^d|d. it 

• not?. /3s 

if it «ii< 
wistle was 
hail taken 




ii$ LAPY UOVATKK’s COMPANION. 

wore lining that unpledsant conversation 
.'about eternal rcaMfe; -iVShe had remark- 
edthemwhata ^ery good thing it would 
He if Parmer eo«ld be pei^uatlejl to 
locate herself permAheiitly in the parish.'. 
Had he it in- his thoughts to induce her to 
do so, not primarily as, iv traiiier of skilled 
nurses foi* the sieky • %it jis a helpmeet 
for himself? 

Looked at from Ms point <>f ’view, the 
’ ■match, would be a suitable one, though at 
the same time Miss -jfcgitwUtle did not 
/believe he wovdd ha ve the remotest ohance 
of success. |f Valence Dormer was so 
blind to the advantages of /visiting in the 
/Shine house with tf an unappropriated baro* 
net, she : yras noi likely to open her eyes; 
with muchlavour upon the prospects 
utforded hy a |mrpOtnal eurate wi t h a nom- 
inal salary. Nor would Mrs. Antony, 
es'iWior /the sake/;0f2iiving her : daughter 
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provided ipr, help matters onbyany of 
those little corit^ysp^sv^hiti «be knew so 
Yvell .how to' -ea^fjlp^ 
issue. Mr. Ifeek wonldybu disappointed, 
not a doubt of that, if he tvere really 
building up any plans and purposes 
the future. But that he should cherish 
any such plans and purposes at all was a 
link in the chain of eii^uinsfant«s which 
epiil<l be made to wuj^dnkery conveniently 
seith the ends which she herself wished to 
accomplish. 

Miss Pen twistle utilised them according* 
K f , but not without having first convinced 
herself that in so doini ^lih'was following 
t path 
7/hristini 
that pla 
nr her n 
ij>on to 
lo? if 
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mmht, site WOUKI •4».f»i.'-:.jSlirinK #m»m »v*mi .■ 

1 vT ' < . ■ 1 * 

was required .of 

So, a dav or two after that conversation" 
whh Valence Dormer :ln: the library, aha 
put on her garden hat and went down to 
the hothouses where Sir J^«?rrion wn& Mmok*:, 
in<r his worn in « cigar as usual amongst 
the New Zealand Ferns. 

Sir Merrion andMiss Pentwistle always 
got on well together. He had no opinions, 
to speak ofj on reli^oh^ subjects, Not 
that that mfe tiav^r^^iheir.'igettmg on, 
*jot at all ; hilt he let her talk about hers, 
and never ■contradict cal her 

Have it ymirpwh way, Miss Pen twist le, 
1 am Bure you 'know' a great 'deal more 
about these things than 1 do.’ 

That was what lie used to -say when she 
^ got 1dm intd sftrious^ ^ fine 

c«add not (iall if satisfactory, hut it 

w»* hotter thaM being driven about From 





pillar to post, as Mr. Kpeh ^ tftovii Uer; In* 
deed, she was obliged tdkt Mr. Eoek yr*ry 
much alone now Upon such matters* She 
had a kcling that it was verymuch like 
casting yom* peuris before swine, to have 
anything to do \vith hi% where « tlieo- 
i logical a rgmnehl was t'OiiCeriieit. He gave 
such unexpected, and she might say irre- 
verent t urns to the conversation. She had 
• '* ‘ ’ 

never felt able to introduce anything of 
the sort since, that;. occasion upon which 
hi shocked her by his sentiments as to 
the topics suitable for sick people. With 
Sir Merrion it was different. He listened 
with at least courteous attention; If he 
would do the same n ovr thstt the Subjwt 
was of a still more risky njdur^i^wpbld 
be all 
% She 
ner m 
‘Sii 
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your good dee^, themfc of praise.;. 

I liaye just botat tom# poor Margaret I>y- 
son, and she is so inueb obliged to Vpii for 
those i“»t ir»^1berri ';TPp. 'tHbun k of vourttcfpul- 
ly> going aftd taking the lit to her yojirself. 

llKdieveThe Httentioii did hcr asmuch 

■goodits the fruit: 1 ’ '' /'-yyT 

Sir Memoir took ;; hi|t otgay , out of his 
mouth, and, stooping vloFH pnflbd « 
pumtiUy of i«to;thd ;V %o of a -frog 

■that was the 

midst: of a bed of lycopodium 

4 That is just what iriv mother am* 
She made me go with them javfelf, or else, 
■you v ktmw^utak^ ; '<-al^^ 0 it sick people 
is not to put if mildly, 

• !<»£•' tbr -edttio&Eisaiiph-.' 

Then there is all due tp 

;-yOi£$ir Mnwwi'yfttf wheniti#:*# 

eleaHV an art of self-denial. 

s Oh. bother the "aelf-denial.’: i.J-siippp^ 
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one ought to be ready to do a good turn 
now and then. Andmothcr siiys she ^vaa 
an a wfully good .shan't' Ydieh she fett&the i 
strength/ 

‘She was a 'f^iiry:; useful domestic/ re-/ 
plied Miss Peiitwiatle, /'.with' ^-.a -judicious, 
fhoiee of adjectives which Sir Merrion 
•night or nu^ht iiot profit by. Apparently 
he did not profit hy it 

« .../.'■ ' 'i I'.'.- 

* I rettkU^l^rW^r^^lros here before, 
let me see, thrmiy^akagOf an -awfully jolly 
sort of person, you know, always cheerful 
and up to anything you happened to want. 

It made me f^’fit^^Iy/tihcthidbrtabh^ 


to see her looking ' 
.Sort of gave we 
and then shebegantp 


do? Id 
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; It was weakness, |>6or thing ! But I 
quite hrtiier»taittlyo#\i^1hi>^s..' 

; Well, no, I don’t think you do. Any- 
one that's accustomed togo and ace people 
like that, knows what to sav to them to 
help them to get straight again. Now, I 
hadn't the ghost of anotion, and so 1 just 
stood like a fool. You see, if one could 
'•have, sat down eonjfortnhly, and amused 
her with a good stdry about j%-stieking or 
anything of that sort. But it wouldn't 
have seemed in its right place. 

1 Oh, dear, no! Sir Merrion. not pig- 
sticking. 

‘Well, do you know, I am not so sure. 
I was talking to Miss Dormer about it the 
other day, and she says she believes people 
make rather a mistake when they are so 
afraid bf saving anything jolly to a sick 
person. She saya do Margaret 

just as much good he Iteaf about toy knock 
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iug up and.dbwtt.in Cuslmieyj h» to have 
a chapter in the ..Bible 
Miss Pentwistle was »hm‘ke(}. jijfcythe 
same lime she was very gM tlmt Sir •lier- 
non hadnieimoned MissDormer's name, 
aiid so Iwought .thb convereatioift round to 
the point from which she Wished to WorkJ 
Tlu: young man continued. 

You know I had heeu asking her what 
I could do’ to eheer up thg oW girl a bit, 

I would do a&y^iiag}.to;;p|ei^ mother, and 
mother thinks an awful lot about Margaret. 
°“b. y>u see, when itcoinea to rcadin° r 
chapters, it, d^nVa^ttt-;f^.i(all‘ia properly, 
and I was as pleased ttS Smelt when Miss 
Dormer tofd me tfierd 
it’ * ” 


Miss Pen fettle r. 
the main 


the temptation 
instruct Sir. 



14 <> uAmno water’s companion. 

ought or ought nut to 1>e Jiteu^ionctl in a 
sick-room. 

‘Miss Dormer is an exceedingly clever 
giri,’ ,sb| replied. ‘ No one knows that 
better than 1 do myself At the same -fling 
I do not consider her A safe guide in mat- 
tors spi ri t md. ffter opinions are very lati* 
iudinariah. ijshMV/say. .Jfcey are more 
the result of ttunperament than conviction. 
And you know, Sir Merrimu on these 
■points, conviction, arrived ht byeonscien- 
tidus investil^mb : ia 

Sir Merrioii flipped thc ashes from the 
end <>f Ids cigar, and looked, at Miss Pent* 
wistle as if she had beeh p. specimen In a 
museum, HpWeycr did his mother get oh 
Avith Mr* day hi and day dwtf 

••♦Well,'.' he said, * convictions 
and that sort of thing don’t, exactly belong 
to riiy line. Bn t, whatever her opinions 
are, Mr nursing is very good, isri’f it now?’ 
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;• 4 Mfcw tfonner’s •'«irtHw,nrfii* 

*i r Memon.’ 

^ €s. Flint s just it. Jove! how ftfever- 
ly she did pull; through that n m ty 
accident ^vlieii T my ^if ru^^ca* fe^ the 
Jiansoi n |f y OU .00: 

imard about it ;)|A regular mash it was, . 
bom>s and everything broken, and I had to 
in the hospital a week before there 
was any moving to fee thought of; and, 
alter that, f liked it so well that I said I 
would stop until I could go on parade 
again. She was as cool and quiet as a 
encumber always, never seemed to be 
thinking about herself a bit. % wasn’t 
thing you 

' Sir Merrion,' said‘ J® ::/• • ■ 


dignity, ‘I 
the doing of i 



M 



148 ItATOf CpJBfAXIUK. 

‘ Jove ! I shoul d ;ik|nk. wot. •* She’s one 
in a thousand. I toM th e doctors she was' 
worth the whole staff of them put together. 

I beHevegtiiey thought 1 was joking, hut 
it’s as true as faith. She wow t heat UU} ■* 

thing - 

mean; shuts tun u|> like a spring* trap if 

ever 1 mention it.’ 

■ ‘-'Of course, Sir IVlerrion. Under the . 

emmni&to aa< ^ no 

more. Why - ’^shchiid . 'We .?- ; ti^ish -to \ make 
so much of the sjtopie doing oi our 
duty f 

- 4 Well, some people <io, even wuen utev 
don't do tfc half so welh But you can't 
deny that Msl/ Portuer’s a splendid girl. 
■$&y mother thpiks iio grid of . jieiy .1 suture 
y«u. ? 

And so do L Sir Mcrrion. I cousider 
Iter reiwarkaldy yAitd ktuly 

Lowatcr is rratlly oxccssivtdy kind to her. 



LADY MtWATKRjSj^eOMPAJJIOX. . •• ; J iV 

In fact, think too kind. You 

see when a girl has been hronght p$ in a 
different class of society, and^thcn ih in- 
troduced into the midst of unaccustomed 
-duxtim* smdrefihe^^ 

’ ‘ Well, but she is a lady, and they 
always have luxuries and all that sort of 
thing. Mother fen’t giving iier anything 
that she hasn’t had all hdr life, I 


suppose. 

‘ Oh, dcsr,'Sir'Hemo^-f.'^u' > are quite 
mistaken. Mrs. Antony was 'in. very 
straitened eircuinstances * before she 
married a third time. 

‘ A third time I ; Jove ! j should think 

many nam^. 
after I 
thought' 


snap-shape, lots of 
and all that ,^i|l 
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‘ C>li, yes AOloiiy always kept .a 
genteel ajijcwamiCfc 

And now Miss Peotwfetle thought she 
might introduce on iiiiportant element in- 
to the eon versution : doubt about Mrs,; 
Antony's antecedents^ For she had her 
doubts. 

A Indeed, she 5 is - one; of r '-those women 
who hav*e a remarkable talent for 
making the ■ best of th ings. And also she - 
hits the ability tO?tt«rtKfe' 

t tal rise in the social scaled 
"... 4 What do you ipeaM? Mnyried above 
. herself?*' 

*. WeU£. . no^.. ;: replied:;. 'Miss' Pentwfetle, 
dubiously, * -.'diai ; -exactly .. l 
have gathered froin ccTtain ;faefc that have 
come fundee "idf that Captain Dork 
mer was perhaps a little l$r superior in 
the social scale. r.yAj; -.^nye-rate, life own 
fHgii.d^hiiih r etid(''ith^rthiieh' notice of her;? 
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* ‘ Oh, that doesn’t go, for much. Quar- 
rolled, maybe. . vS4e ? s i sort , of woman 
that would hold her own pretty tightly. 
But h«L was mistake 

about .that, ' Bowas inour regiment, you 
know, and ther<£k aa old sergeant that re- 
members him, says he was one of the fin- 
e.si officers thatcverStepped. And I can 
tell you a man in the ranks always knows 
how to spot a gentleman. 

Miss PcMJtwisfclc would have liked to set- 
the young baronet straight about his voc- 
ahiuiary: again, but that, just now was not 
the most important poiirt to be attended 

ffc " 

‘Yes. I. have 
lower 
lar 
It is 
times, 
the 
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own equals. l mean where marriage- -is 
thoir inflation. Captain Dormer would 
have been hnppie»y..no doubt, with a 
woman of his own rank. Unequal aJlkuioes 
are a fatal mistake,’ 

Sir Merrion t^virle^ Ms taoustaehe. 

‘ I don' t know that. I think if you ehn 
find a girl that sni ts you in her temper 
and her style and her general set-up, n 
touch of diffetfeiiee ia who her people 
might happen to be doesn’t count for 
much. At least I shouldn’t tumble about 
it. I think a ' man has a right to please 
himself’ 

That was mipmtnsing, ■ decidedly ■' mi- 
[>romising. Had Sir Jlerrion any personal ' 
•nw^nin^ll / If '"So, 'Miss? Deutwistlo musts 
•fewg-.t»p her reserve forces and make the 
attack from anotluyrdirefttion. And un»t for- 
tuna f ely jmttheii, ft^e stood at the hot- 
house dopY, a pctsition she hud taken up ijy 
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ordoi* tlifxt’Sir M^mpn’s eigar-smoke might 
not annoy her, she caught sight offence 
I>onner, with a||i|£ basket in her hand, 
goir g across the terfape to the plantation 
path which - 



€HArrEE^I; 

That served to tuwrtfc conversation. 

' * Dear me,* mnarked Miss Pentwistlc. 

- what a long time we must hare been talk- 
ing. There i* Miss Dormer setting off to 
make her usual morning visit to Margaret 
Dyson, and she never starts till halbpast 
ten. ; I vjust thought to : : turn aside and 
have five tnintttes? chat with yoti before be- 

' i./.'v’- ; ; v:. 'I I'-/'. 

•ginning to make tip the accounts, and here 
we must ha\» bgen nettriy an hour. I am 
afraid::! have 

:,'.Sir ;Mpp ad hot npy- Hr was 
watching the yopog girl as she stepjHKl 
along m lightly and f rally ; abibssom W 
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sdf for fres.'!mcwC"«moi,p5t tfo* tesomin^ 
trec-B. Aim! ho. did hot so raWh ..as. turn 
to Miss any 

^ ■ her reia^^ptil \alenee was 

6ut • ■' of phuitaflon: 

•shrubs. I-'-* 

^Aiaj shOs going to Dyson’s cottage, is 
dior lu; suit) at last, >A<msij; Margaret's 
h Jnokv ofcl girl, . I shall tell her so/ 

‘ She is exceedingly fortiurate,. $ir Mer- 
PiOii, to be stj carefully nursed. Of course, 
nothing permanent can* be done for an, 
invalid in her case, but Lady I^water’s 
kindness is smoothing her path to the 

grare/^ 


‘ 1 should ssr^ u ; 


kindness whieh;y&g|^^^||^|^ 

awfully 

tired 


: " vluU ' 


to go to 
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Nmv Mias' ' I’entwisile could ‘put it in. 
Slie might not perltttpshave such a favour- 
able opportunity 

‘ > Mr. Rode is niost uiinmntting ju hi* 

nttenuons too. Sir^emom’/ 

The Voting, than turned and looked at 
her. ft was not ; so much the words as the 
manner of saying them. i\ud in th»> 
case love. «juieketietl his perception* t«» 
note what otherwise scarcely <mlh*d tor 
eownueiit. 

the little 

parson. You say he goes, to the cottage 
too.’ 

Wit hthe gtmost regnlsoit}'. Sir Mer- 
feltas done m ■ since ■ 
Mtt» :..DOT»wr‘ to visit Margmet 

fjysonc' 

4 And do you mean to «ay he is Hying 



thing jit al^ to do ..with that,. I only. say 
he goes the 

time, too, that Miss Dormer , is finishing 
her duties at dm |ottage, Tt may be only 
a roincitience, or it mat lx* more." 

• Sir Merrton stooped, down and sent a 
second puff of cigar-smoko into the face of 
the frog who was sitting amongst the 
lycopodium! This time the creature 
seemed lo . think r ^tU^j«^aiie^an’g. must he 
done. With A gkpregidon of dis- 

gust it raised itself on its hind legs, gave a 
; few gulps and' •winks, and then with slow, 
dignified motion stalked oyer into die.: 
next pot, which 
inaiden-lfair. 
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into a tank of tepid water, ivershadow- 
ed wi tii lilies. 

’There nowyyoifhMn^ Folk* like you 
should stick to their own regimojit ; '.ex- 
changes.'' don’t ajaswer. : >\;ri<T so ydir. say 
Mt*. Hock p>es to the ■cott%e, •Mi» Petite 
wisfle. I wood# how Miss Dormer likes 
it. Talk about Inequality, why, I should 
say iJiat h unequal imouglh at any price. 
He V nothing hot a j perpetual, curate, is 
he T 

. ’ Ho may not always he a perptual 
curate. Sir Mertion.’ 

4 Well, hut lie can't he oue af all if he 
isn't always onep said. the young baronet, 
with lion-eeclesiastieftl per|i]exity. ‘ f Po» 
my wortl, J , thought ' they called them j*;r- 
pettml cuititesTjq^useCtWy stuck at that 
and iuo^r;‘|pt-'ptiy.4»tt k ther. Sort of mild 

... •••’•.;• r H.-i ■■ " y; V.. 

joke, yoii know, hiit hot much of » joke 
.for the perpthipp, wlieii it mentis ninety- 
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seven pounds a year. Jtw&Uy pinching, 
isn't it ?. Can’t think how he eerittives to 
make a living out # jpdt know my 
cigai’s cost me a hit more thhn that, and 
I’m not an extravagiUJt mftn, either.’ 

‘ Oh, .dear • I have 

never heard anyone say that of y$tir c -\;-v 

* Old Antony says it, though. He’s a 
scraper, is old Antony, if ever there was 
.tyie.^> v generally manage to make a , 
brush; of it between us when I come home, 


but I’^e kept char of him this time, sp far: 
Yon see it vexes mother if I cut-up rough : 


with him, because 


,S- 


2's iieces- 


sary about the place. However, l tell her 
he is no (haster. -nev^r fhaitt be, y 

If a man is 
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1 They say Mr; Antony is scarcely that 
now. Sir Memo»»* 

‘ What, scarcely nosier in his own 
house ?■ Jove ! you Jonh say so. Has to 
knock under to the missis, eh ? Well, 
«m'©» isn’t n man liv- 

ing has a hcf fcer ;i‘ight to he flattened down 
than Clayton Antony, J&quire, of the 
Elms. And if his wife flattens hi m, so 
touch the better, because the treatment 
can be always going og. i T Winder if she 
used' to flatten Miss Dormer too. when she 
was* a t home.’ 

‘ I really do wot know, Sir Mcrrton. f 
should fkncy Mi^ Dortncr has got a tem- 
per as well as Tier tnbfhcr.’ 

for ••Trey if she has. 1 
wuufdn’t giV'c.a^i^Mr^.^rl who .'couldn't., 
stand '-wjr rltojidneas. knows 

v..v ; ‘•v;. .g /: 

they have}ii^|||dtij^: to db it as times . 
,go. I great deal mom 
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comfortable earning : ^ own hvino-.’ 
‘ That depends.’ 


‘ Depends upon- 

‘I think a woman i^ aiways happier 
when some oop else is $i^^jbie£ ..Jiving 

for her. is so very 

small.’ ■• :u 


"Stlpeml? Oh, you’re at Mr. Rock 
aplfo: Bother Mr Rock 1 I’ll give him 
Petyy Pdint, just over the ihU^ nexi time 
it falls vacant, for the sake of getting him 
out *of the way 

v Would it not be more to the purpose if 
Ipd increased his stipend here, inhere; no 
dottht, under the circumstances, he would 
prefer remaining.’ 


The young baronet® 
her. 


PSiii&lK 


f l sav, Miss Pen 
mean ? la he’ enl 
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‘Oh, Sir Mem<wi; r and Miss Pcntwistle 
began tofeel really alarmed, far that 
would spoil everything. She only wanted 
him to think he was treading on somebody 
elsc’s ground, not to go so far as to make 
i nquiries. A man of honour would stop 
of course at the first hint that anyone was 
in the field before him. ;••*. Oh ! Sir Morrion 
you must not do anything so ridiculous. I 
only mention what has suggested itself to 
my own mind. And in tliat ease an im 
crease of stipend would be a mos t accept- 
able offer/ 

1 It wduld be acceptable anyway, I 
should think. But when J settle down 
on the estrtte T^bad rather he What some* 
where elge. Fancy the nuisance of a par- 
ibn that doesn’| know a bit of good horser 
flesh when he secs it, and can’t tell a phea- 
sant from a sitting hen. /0ne might as 
well ifiyc the living to a-dissenter.’ lie - 
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hns ho business to think about sucli a 
girl m \ aleiice Ddmcr, 1 

It had come : to using her name, had 
it, then? 

‘Miss IJormerM th^ 0 f thaf 

matter herself/ said Miss Pen twistle, rather 

stiffly. 

‘ No, she isn’t. She doesn’t think half 
enough about hcraclf. I don’t believe 
she knows a hit y&at a finedookhig ^rl 
she js. 1 never saw one better set-up and 
aH that sort of thing. She carries herself 
like a grenadier/ | 

‘ y es. And I belieye she would make a 
most economical wife # a man of 8 iuali ;' 

means/ 
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anything of the sort. What 1 have stud 
may he only report.' 

4 Then why tjjii y'ou say it ? You seem- 
ed to know all about everything.’ 

‘•fcxciwte use, I don’t think 

I have -realty said anything sti all We had 
better leave the young people to manage 
their own affairs/ 

‘Do vOtt mcnm to si# there isn’t any 

; . . .♦* * 

■■" truth In- W; T: 

‘ I do not know anyth 
Merrion. *1 only spoke, mid perhaps has- 
tily, from roy own observation. Do, pray. 
Forget what I have been saying.’ 

: ‘All right ! ain sure I have no objee.- 
tion. And diy memory is had enough, 
.|» t a‘',gimeild-; ; . : ^ay. ; ' You, say Miss - Dormer 
has just gone down to fhe cottage.’ 

■ ■ ‘ Yes, a few moments t\go. ' 

' Sir MerrioU stpetehed hiruself; watched 
the frog flopping about amongst the weed 
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ut the bottom- of the tank ; began to pull 
off the little green leaves/pftbe maiden- 
hair fern ; then stop{»# Aiidlgnly, as if a 
bright idea had eome into Ids mind. 

‘1 wonder if there are any more straw- 
berries ready?’ 

‘ Oh, dear, $$&■!’. /Sabi/ jyR^Pentwistle., 
innocently. S 1W givriiener sap we shall 
have a regular succession of them now/ 

* Then I’ll take . Mwgaret I)ys 
basketful. Mother likes me to be atten- 
tive to her. Good-morning/ 

And raising his cap, andlflinging away 
his cigar, the young -1^06$;. pent' 
wards the kitchen-garden, . lefatying Miss :l 
i'Vntwistlc to digest her m^tt’/thbhghm 
♦•omfbrtttbly 
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CHAPTER XL 

Os his way to the strawberry beds. Sir 
Merrion overtook his mother, pacing up 
and down the croquet lawn. 

' ! Well, my hog,' she said, na he short 
ened hissteps to keep time with hers and 
took her haikl npbft his arm. Merrion 
had very pleasant ways with his mother. 
Hxs off-hand ffee-and-easi ness fell from 
him in htT p#senee r or rather was. veiled 
With a certain ehradi^ns deference. Only 
it peeped oiit now and then in a word or 
two of t he sort to which . Lady Lowater 
w as not accustomed ell, my . boy, your 
cigar has kept you h tong time this morn- 
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ing. I thought we were to have had a 
stroll up to the next plantation 'to see how 
the young pheasants Were getting on.’ 

My cigar ? «lotheri’ 'Nay, it was Miss 
Pontwistle that kept me; she has been 
giving me the^gth of a sermcun yonder 
in the hothouses., i wonderhow yon stand 
it always. It seems to me one need not go 
to church with her on the premises.’ 

‘ Perhaps it «; because she is on the 
premises that one needs to go oftener,’ 
said my lady, with a careless sinile. 


4 Oh! I sec. To pray for patience. 
Well, one needs it, certainly. Don’t you 
lind her an awful 


w ■ . ■ 

‘No, Merrlon.; I am accustomed toitt. 
Things don’t bore 
‘ Don’t 
something 


time, Isthephy^ 
you V Does 
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If. he does, Jove ! I'll soon .make him 
know what he is: about, a sneaking, low- 
bred fellow !’ 

; Hush, Merrion, it is no use making 
tjuarMs. I daresay Mr. Antony does what 
he thinks to he hif duty. Any little in- 
terference does not trouble ihn now. He 
is a good sort ofiellowin Uin way, aud, as 
long as I have you, I am content*’ 

Merrion laid lus hand upon bis mot her's 
as she stud this, and she looked into his 
face with almost a light of content in her 
...poor weary eyes', , r: 

For she was very fond of her hoy. All 
the brightness that dotild cbme into her 
life at all came Enough him. He was not 
brilliant, she knew that, not intellectual, 
not excepfcionnhly nohlej but there were no 
meannesses about him, no degrtuii ng faults, 
as yet, to make anyone despise him. And 
he loved her as noneiother did. 
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It she epuld but keep the peace between 
him and the map whom he looked upon as 
a snejtk and an infrnde^ ® hught yet be 
well. And tilings did seem tending in 
that direction now. If she hud any wo- 
mans .thotl^t^ 

knew where hifc|^arit yras : hhftag for itself 
a home Mr. Antony, in that ease, for the 
•sake of his own peace and honour, t^ould 
surely he silent. To have his wife's 
'laughter mistress of Eowater Court would 
be in itself a defence against anything 
that the man might, do to injure MerrionV 
interests; He was hot one to humiliate 


others, when thp Rebounded 

upon himself Hfe own .'j^^on in the 
neighbourhood, hto 
stmid or fell 

Dormer meant. 
to' him, it 
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lence ■ spread over, .an too ummppy past 
■ ‘ As long as I have you, l am content, 
my boy, however b#ed t may look. Do 
not trouble yoarself .about me.’ 

Merrion took 1m mother’s hand into his 
own, and played with her ■ • wedding-ring. 
It hung loosely now upon her thin finger. 
Lady Lowater shivered, even in the dune 
sunshine, hut she did not take her hand 
away. : ' 

1 1 tell you what/the young man said : 
* you may talk as you like about being 
Content, but, long <m you are m lean as 
a bamboo etrne, I shall not believe a word 
you Ray. with nothing to do and 

nobody to vex you, you ought to curry 
fjwpr eleven stone like a begum. Content, 
indeed I How look here, little mother — ’ 

‘ Little mother.' ‘ ■"It .'was not exactly the 
epithet one Would ihave expected to hear 
• applied to thc statcly, dignified woirtun 
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who stepped so proudly by her son’s side. 
But she liked it.' 1 he hard look upon her 
ftuie never melted, into^nile so gracious 
iM ; T r ;^a\'l^nnHwi|:cal]od her by that name. 

‘ I tell you what, Ijttlc mother, I see it 
as plainly as (^ be. ^pu wantsoinebody 
bright and young uikI bonnie to keep yon 
company 

• • keep you company, my boy. 

That is what you mean,' said my Lady 
Lowater. 


‘A’ery well, then, to keep us both com- 
pany, if you like to haye it so. You 
know, since I came home, I’ve been think- 


ing it over, and I've come to the conclu* 
sion that it wouldn’t be half a, bad tiding 
if I sold out and settleddorm^ 

. ?y . ' v's-v’;: ; 4/ .'- 

and we were all ■ 

The young maiiVey^fe^ig 
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‘ 01» * of course- one would take that for 
granted. When it fellow sottles down, it 
means getting married. You would like 

that, wouldn’t }'o« 

‘Indeed I would, Merrion. Anything 
that would be for ydtir happiness would 

■■ ■ . v • ? • 1 

be for mine too. You may trust me for 
■that.’ 

And then the two walked On for a few 
' minute# lit Ailtsriety .phst the roses that 
bordered the croquet lawn, ■ past the 
laburnum: walk where the-', long green , 
plumes ofseedpods swept almost to the 
ground, past the coops where the patient 
hens were ten^ng their faster families, 
and on towards the bit of sloping, sunny 
ground that was given up to the straw- 
•: ; berry plants. i% f ^ 

‘ Mother,’ said Sir Herrion, ‘is Mr. Rock 
going to be married f 

Lady. jUrwatiT: started ; her thoughts 
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were far away, $ln> never; went past 
those coops without remembering the 
miserable words she had been obliged to 
listen to from Mr. Antony, one afternoon ; 
not so long ago, when she met him 
there. 

* Mr. Rock going to be married, Memos ! 
What put such an idea into your head? I 
should think he is the very last man in 
the world to contemplate such # thing.’ 

1 He isn’t engaged either, is he, then ?’ 

‘1 really don’t know. If he were, T 
don't, suppose he would tell me about it. 
But I have never heard a whisper about 
tiny such thing. .• 

with money, if he and theifO, 

tire none here.’ 


1 No, that’s just wlmt I ^S5 ^ytokihg|; 
■At the same ti Ute;; i^h^tvjbljftl.lin^ ■’ 
for ft man to havevg^' 
and not to l>e .jolila'.ibo 
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he marries money with her. I'll give him 
Pern- Point next time it lulls vacant.' 

4 You could not give it to a bet ter man,’ 
said my lady, unsuspiciously, ‘though l 
should be very sorry* to lose him from our 
own ehureh. But who told you he w 
engaged?* 

s Nobody.’ ■ , 

‘Oh! 1 thought yon hud been hearing 
souie gossip about liifti. I am very glad ; 
lie is not a man one would like to have 
mixed up with any thing of that sort. I 
•am it* it*. 

* And yet, mother, a fWlow must marry 

‘The felldw 1)eing yourself, Merridn. 

' ■'® 08 t. And, as-. I said 
l>efore, l shall Ire very* glad, for your sake, 
when it comes to pass.' 

Merrion paused.'' , Then he said, ' 
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I don’t think t should care about 
money, if raywifcwas a lady,’ 

‘ And I should iiot care a^out it toi* 
you,’ Ms mother reptied, *! have no 
wish but that yon should marry the 
woman you Mye ,|0 long as ^ worthy 
of you, whether she be rich or poor/ 

They were standing by the gate in the 
mossy wall of the kitchen garden. Lady 
Lowuter looked away down the sloping 
ground, past the larch planting to Ben 
Dyson's cottage, where the gleam of a 
pink dress could be seen nowand then in 
the porch. Turning towards Mcmon, she 
saw that his gaze had wandered in the 
same direction. Their and d 

bright, sunny smile oyersjjn^d face. 

‘ Jlother, you have found ;ine;dhh^ 

It was not the 

great hope fulfilled* :3hot ,;^e sanle df a 
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conquering will which has set itself to the 
best it knows of noble and good ; not the 
smile of victory after hard toil and unrest 
These things had not come into Merrioii- 
Lowater s life ns yet. But he had found a 
bright, young girt, and she pleased him, 
and he felt that she drew out what was 
best in him, made him glad in himself, 
stronger to enjoy life. Also, to one of his 
kindly nature, there was joy in the 
thought of all fiiat he had to give her. 

* You have found me out, mother. I 
•• made more than a week ago. 

I have ndt said anything to her yet, for I 
wanted to talk to you about it first but I * 
believe iihe is Jhe right wife foifme.' 

-And I believe so too , 1 said Lady 
Lowahi^^thA feeling at her heart more 
akin to gladness than she hud known 
for inany a year. For now the past would 
be secure, tW-ftiture guarded by identify 
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of interests between her boy and the only 
man who had power to injure him. ‘ Va- 
le nee Bonner is poor, but she is a lady 
born, find she Mill live her life as beauti- 
fully at your side as .she has lived it 
amongst those suffering people in the 
hospi tal wards at . Merrion, I 

give you joy; and I give you it With all 
mv heart.’ "■ - ' . "''.rSlv \ ;• , . 

And Lady Lowater never thought— 
Wjtat mother does ? — that the girl her son 
had honoured with-his love could take the 
offer (ff it with other than the purest 
gratitude. };£$;';■ ZzM'&iitxPi A~? . <.y 

And ns for Sir Merrion— well; he knew 
• y-. y • • 

he had much to give, and he khfcw he 

giving it generously. If lid. .did 

himself a little for pasting J>y''.tiil%7<ajid 

fortune and acc«uip^upii^^'.''to^^e|^] 

diaad and heart to genuihe womahly 

worth, the praise was only^Whaf m^ m 

VOL. ir. 
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would have allowed. He was doing a 
noble thing. Therewas no harm, surety, 
in knowing iti 

* She inav do what she likes with me, 

/ ■ V\ ; ■ • ' ■ 

mother,’ he said, when that little silence 
was over which comes after the telling of 
any great thing. ‘You kuow I don't go 
in for Wng a ihhh of intellect and all that 
sort of thing, it never was much in my 
line ; but if she likes to make improve* 
merits on the estate, you know, do up the 
cottages and look after drainage and ven- 
tilation and heaps of things that I don’t 
care fpr a bit, I shall never stand in her 
way. ItwjHhe no end of a relief to have 
a wife that yon can leave it all to.' 

f am sura you may leave it to Valence, 
Merrion ; she has the sense of a man and 
the tact of a woman. You need never be 

‘I don’t think ! need, mother. Only 
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she mustn’t inter! ere with thegame. You 
know I can’t stand anyone setting the 
farmers’ backs ug; -about the fox6s and 
that sort of thing. It doesn’tdo. A man 
likes his lnm ting audhis shooting let 
alone,’ . -.j.v 

• Lady Lowator smiled,- Miss Dormer 
had slightly radical notions as to the 
rights which a farmer had over his own 
wheat iahd chickens when he had been 


at the trouble of rearing them. And she 
had expressed her feelings pretty freely,^ 
too, about the loying-kihdness dr other* 
wise of hunting foxes and tearing them to 


death for amusement', ^tttvt&ore.waa no . 
need to say anything:,. ,al»dDi| that n^w. 
Doubtless it would be aft 
wards. ■ 


4 Valence wi]l 
/ thing that 

sure of that, . . Mention. ^Bhe fent^9.;what 
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belongs to a wife’s place, and she has too 
much good sense g& beyond it. You 
need not he afraid.' 

.. ‘Ko,..'vindther^;;'she^ : a .sensiWt?..- girl,., 
though she has a spirijt of her own. But 
it isn't a tcmper iike her mother’s. Jove ! 
they do say Mr^. Antoiiy pulls her 'hug?, 
band up tight. He does not dare to my 

three and tiro make five, unless she gives 

0 

him leave. A pooivsprt of way that for u 
man.’ 

‘it is just the way that he deserves, 
Meraon, so I am not sorry for him. But 
Valence has none of the Antony blood in 
lier veins. Her father was a gentleman. 

* Yes, m good a one as ever stepped. 
Thftt old sergeant in our regiment say* so. 

I wonder who her mother was. Do you 
know f 

doubt she is all 
right, jjfat what j should call a thorough* 
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ly .well-bred woman, bill; ^^ #6% aa they 
go. No tiling to be ashamed of.\ « 

4 Except I . ' should be 

ashamed of that' if she belonged to me. 
Miss Pentwisile is awfully ?K>fl^i;;upon 
her. Says she doesn’t believe she is% lady 
at all.’ 

Lady Lowatcr couldquite understand 
that. 1JJ iss Peniwistle never failed to say 
something spiteful about anyone who 
had offended her. She had set out by 
being a worshipper of Mrs. Antony’s ele- 
gance, and Mrs. Antony in return profess- 
ed to worship Miss Pentwistle’s benevo- 
lence. But, now that the ; ^rsh% was 
over, antagonism had set jh dii both 
4 1 tliink, Merrion, you aS|^J(dEe;fe:^bod, 
deal off anything tbi|t ^IM PeUfwistle 
says about. Mr#, Anfohy;; w° .'^di^ 
hayc a st.midirig' 
let them -alone.'; 
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like to .prove that -Itts.. Antony is art up- 
start, and Mrs. Antony would like to prove 
that Miss ;• Pentwistld is a hypocrite, 
Neither will rest until she has matte out a 
ease to her own satisfaction,’ 

A Jove ! what a pleasant state of things. 
Then yon think Mrs. Antony is all right ’ 
‘Oh, dear, yes. Qujte right enough. 
You know Mr. Antony married her entire- 
ty for the sake of getting a better position 
upon the strength of her good family. 
And they visit ptll the pe<^ here. 

I don’t think you need he afraid.’ 

* And you are sure, mother, you don’t 
care about Valence not having any 
money.’ 

. her . son - in the 

face. 

' .‘ My : great deal 
more than content. 5diain very happy. 1 
love Va|§n©e*ns a • daughter already, let her 
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oe wuo and what she may. l am sure you 
have done well.’ ; 

And if Miss Pfentwnsue cornu uaye seeu 
the joy ? whic^i daiiced and sparkled lb the 
j oniig lmwSiict¥4yes, as he went through 
into the kitchen-garden to gather Margaret 
Dyson’s strawberries' she would have felt 
that she had much better have let things 
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The summer 'flays passecl Sir Merrion 
did not .wish* to hur^zit^:^.- Indeed, 
why should he, when he had no doubt of 
his position ? > And most young men 
know what a ph^ttre then' bin the love 
which is" sis yet unavoved ,* how a certain 
hasee of romance is for ever swept away 
when the thing has once ek*jrstallised into 
an engagement; Become as it were the pro- 
perty of soeiety in general. Besides, the 
young baronet .%as tolerably sure that 
many of hi» fidettds would take him . 
to task about itt ' v^Sb-.was not making 
what could t>0 Oh||bd a brilliant mar- - 



riago, though one admirably cfikulatwl 
to promote his i^i ha|iphess. %, rather 
than have to defend hitnself agaipst the 
uffien ms interference of woulddfe hdyiset^f 
he preferrOd to keep his affairs to himself 
and not. take the outer wprld info his 
confidence until the wed^ng-<lay was 
fixed. 

Miss alterna- 

ted between hopes and fears. ' She had 
done her best. 'She w^ domg it still by 
judicious hints ftnd whispersj let fall as 


opport unit} offered, buf shc! could not be 
quite sure bow things were moving. If 
the Rev. Stephen ' ‘-HflfielE*; --v^luo^ however^ 
kept, himlelf very in^-at^TOe^^j^pad;- 


now, had been -half 

attentions to any ''Sir'Me^; 
rioji 
offered 
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n rulers tanking between theni B ut t hen 
« word from Mr. Rock meant a great deal, 
and many words from Sir Merrion might 
.mean very little, the two men being so 
different. 

Besides. Sir Merrion did not seem at all 
anxious about his position, as a lover 
might do whose happiness was as yet in* 
the bala nee. He never lost an opportun- 
ity of being by Miss Dormers side; but 
when there his maimer betrayed none of the 
tender solicitude of the man who watches 
every look and time and gesture, to 
gather hope or discouragement from each. 
Me was always bright, always sunny, full 
of plans and ' purposes concerning what 
was to be done during his' furlough, let- 
ting drop a word or two sometimes which 
seemed to point tq no very distant ehang© 
in his manner of life; but, as for anything 



LADY tOWATER’S c6mPAXIOK.M 187 

■•definite,- Mis^Pen lay her 
finger upon it, 

As for Miss Dormer, she \rent a%iut as 
usual. - No one could fed! what hopes she 
was cherishing, or whether she was 
cherishing any at all, beyond the simple 
doing of her duty. *;0o« thing Miss Pbht* 
wistlc had' found Otit, namely, that Mr. 
Rock never Avenfy to -the cottage now, ex- 
cept when he oxpeottjjd to find Margaret 
Dyson alone. That looked aa if he had a 
suspicion that a%hop®5 lie might have 
been cherishing wer^yain. Had Miss 
Dormer actually refused him? Or had 
she gjvcn # him to understand that dfe witti 
presumptuous ? 
asked her, Miss 
it, she Could 
very beginni 
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to marry a perpetual curate, when there 
was a baronet to he I»a4 f <: >r the seeking. 
Did Lady Lo water know? If so, she 
<j«ite approved. There was something 
almost motherly in her treatment of Va- 
lence Dormer ncnr^lk'B^' ;• though the 
young lady had been ;hi the pourt three 
weeks, not u Word whs said about the ter* 
mi n ation of her visit. And, d tiring the 
whole of the tinte, Sir Memon hail been 
dangli ng after her inn manner which was 
cruel, if he had noserfous in tent ions. 
Lady dewater was not the person to let a 
girhhe behaved to in that ntanher even hv 
her own son. Either she was perfectly 
hliud, or her cyfe were open Wide enough 
to*see everything tfiht was going ' on. Miss 
; Ihmtwiatle^uld only be -jpatient 

Indeed, so far ||N$n any thing being 
said ahout the termination of the visit, 
oyents seemed rather to point to an indefi- 
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iiito extension of it^^^:.;||rohgemonts 
were now being iimdortfo'r a series of gar* 
den-parties at the Court; during the mouth 
of July, that sort of entertainment heing 
preferred % Lady Levator ^.anything 
which involved having people in the 
house. Dinner company she could not 
hear, nor did Sir Merrion care much about 
it. He liked to spend most of his time out 
of doors? and he did not. enjoy being shut 
up to one person for very long at a time, 
unless, as Miss Pentwistie could nothelp 
observing, that person happened to be 
Valence Dormer. And of course her 


social rank did not admit, as ; yetj ;..df a 
place by *thc young 
dinner entcrtainmcht|^^^ 


hospitali ty during ' hr 
be done out of dddis^ 
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And she had proposed to Miss l^ormeiy 
and in MUs. Pentwh#eV presence too, that 
the young lady should stay for those gar- 
den-parties ; meaning a good moutti or six 
weeks longer aiyiiy from the Hurehester 
hospital. She hadnot proposed it. either, 
as if she were lading ¥alenee tinder any 
obligation. Rather, she asked it as a 
favour, because she said it would make 
things so much pioimnter. It was always 
convenient, she said, at a garden-party 
to have several people who could take 
upon theinseltes the responsibility of be- 
ing minor hostesses, so that .little 'knots, of 
people might he gathered together and 
earricd ottVto'^aB'iops parts of the grounds 
wliero there was anything interesting to 
■. see, thus avbidiiig StiiSiiess and the tedi urn •• 
inseparable from coweoarse of gu#is 
who had nothing to engage thoir 
attention^ 
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Mies Dormer had given -in very . cheer- 
fully Jb the ex tension of her # visit . Doubt- 
less she was glad of a plausible reason for 
staying* on, because Margaret Dyson was 
not likely to afford a pretext for it much 
longer. The poor thing was sinking 
rapidly now. Any day might be her last, 
the doctor said, If the weather changed 
suddenly to heat, it would be most serious 
for her. Nptliling^iio^^wito 'so bad for; 
a patient in her situation as sudden 
changes in the weather, either from heat 
to cold, or from cold tb heat. And what- 


eould one expect but changes, before the : 
summer had really set- Ijn;? : 
must know 
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might be ]>rodue|iy 0 of such plea^tnt re- 
sults to betsclf. > 

Lady Lowater mml see. It was too 
much to Lope that she wits indifferent, 
quite too much to hope that she was only 
urging Valence to stay for her own con- 
venience in the entettaiftmeitt of the 
guests. Miss Fexitnistle felt quite sure 
that she and the young baronet between 
1 hem could hayS, tnade the garden-parties 
go off if Lady 

Lowater had stayed in herown room all 
the afternoon with a headache, a thing she 
wxts very fond of doing when entertainments 
of that kind were going on. Miss Pent- 
wisflh had not been at the Court for fifjtoen 
years without fceUrig heir own position 
there snfodehtly tp iupply the place of the 
hostess at a moments notice. Site had 
done it overaJid overagnin, the entertain- 
ment, luncheon, or 



. l!Jo 


tea, or whatever it mpit :|h{p { >e to he, 
being jot through just as pleasantly aj il 
Lady Loc ator had been there herself. Why 
should a third jersotehe required now 
except to gratify Sir 'Marriott, who. to 
q»eak the plain truth about him, was mak- 
ing a fool of himself? 

However, it wds a ease in which; direct 
action was useless. ivAgam Miss Pcnt- 

wistle said to herself that she couldr onlv 

. ■ ■ • . .■ '■ 

be patient:^ 


Those were ih'eary tkys for father and 
da lighter at the woodmajl-$ cottage; Mar- 
garet was indeed. now- rapidly ii^ng to ; i 
her dcath j juid Beu, 
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tillage 'awt^-^cspi-«|.#e ^rougirt^ ^x»a uii 
that the i village dbOtpr could say was, that 
Ben Dyson, uritil his dying day. would he 
ashelplessas alittleehild. • 

Both Lady Lo water awl Sir Mem on 
were very good to the poor man, bu t i t was* 
Mr. Rock who did for him what money 
could not do. Every daj r ab>v he went to 
the woodxnana cottage, alid tended hint 
there where helay in his little room next 
to Margaret’s. 'BenSspeech and faculties 
were* left to h5ni,bttt his limbs were use- 
less, He lay there moaning and sorrow- 
ing, suffering as a proud man does when 
he knows that ail comes to him from 
charity. fie had worked steadily mid 
lived hardly, and all that he loved were? 
gone the end of his 

toil was that strangers jvere about him, 
and that none would stand hy his gray^ 
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when the time ■ '. ias*^ r it, 

tear of regret for him. 

; 6 If isn’t sis it ought 

he would sfij to Mri lioek, m the gOod 
'•urate ministered to him— but always in 
V a let ire .Dormer’s abscn ee — with the ten- 
derness of a son. V It isn’t as it ought to 
hav* been. There was another of ’em, and 
she should ha’ done it for me, same as’ 
you’re doingnow?; 

Would you like hie- to make any 
inquiries about her, BemN We ought to 
he able to find her out.’ 


‘ . •*i '■ ^ , ......... 

* ony. nay, sir ; you don t need tb fcrim- 

i make no doubt Mf " '' 
ady now.’ 


‘ If she is ? 
omething for ybu^l 
mythihg about |ieU-| 
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be able io fiua but tlta rest. She ought to 
l>eiua(letoeom&to^ou.’ 

The did mai» ! s eyes flawed with -proud 
disdain, and lie tried wto eleneh hi* ieel*le 
hands. 

have' 

none of her. She’s ashtrtied of her 
poor old fhther long;ei:tb«gh, .!jttid she may 
end with it. :fhra«^ ; 4'U do to mend her 
mind. I don’t want ifforinyselt; it’s only 
poor Heavy upon, mid 

Miss \^lene€^ l)iess her, is hot ter to Mar- 
garet than ever your tine Libbie would 
ha-been, witli fer silksandher satins as I 

laird 

best pahn branch as ever an angel carried^ 
Aud, if she can get. ber due /before; they 
make an angel of her* butter and better. 
Fm always glad when I hear tell of g<^; 
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folk getting their blessing afore we’ve done 
withem,’; 

Stejdifeti Koekjfs^ 

side, patiently feeding the helpless old man 
with bmul-and-niilk which he had himself 


prepared for him, could not but smile. 
And he wondered whether Valence Dor- 
mer was to havo ;hei* ble^mg by being 
luiide^the lady pf ljowater Court. For he 
had watched ^h^-^^.^'ilcrrioii together, 
and he had' --nuBttni^g. 
in his looks then 


how the end should Jhe ?^ i«ore than 
she deserved, as riehes aud hunpurg^Y^ 
the thought 

ilia llM vAv*-l 


even 

. . had, ey«r,ikno\y|t'H 
saw him- at thd 


Dormer was th$&sp| 

thought she !&$$!«<.'; 
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But us tiierewa* no certainty, amt tui 
nothing inom t?onM done, Miss Ferit- 
wfetle toll buck iijion that bthermystery, 
the aiitecedentsl of M^ Antony. She 
must, somehow or other, find out who she 
was and where she eatueirom. 

Of course, since Miss Pentwisstlu had 
given Mi-s. Antony to understand that she 
knew' all about that A|ueeu Aiihe inkstand, 
the two ladies had hated each other with 
the utmost which 

made that hatred coi&istehf with facts on 
either side was eugerly welcomed. This 
it was which made Miss Peiitwistle fasten 
with such interest upon Midence Dormer's 
adijaissitui thaf she had never known any? 
.thing of her;did!ier , S':'fii^iily, Of ■ course 
that wa»/b<H3«^f^^^'eare for the 
wife he had chosen., And they did not 
care for her Imcause she was of a lower 
social rank than themselves. : Miss Pa&ffc- 
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Aviistle orat least, 

almost from : 4 : fe. not a 

well-bred ^^ieu|^ N urnbe rless Httle mis- 
takes and omussions proelaimed that fact 

10 anyone of close observation. Indeed. 

11 Mrs. Antony bad not bad remarkably 
good taste in drew,'' and a certain natural 
elegance of manner which one might find 
in milkmaid upon occasion, she would 
never hay e got into society at all ; or, if 
she had got into it, she would have fallen 
out again when she had ho longer a hus- 


band like Captain Bonner *by her side, to 
secure a taxation fcf 1^1/ 

Who could her first hu^bapd have beeai* 
Who wt* she 


^ * **^** 


a»knohrhjdge^;^|^ 
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iiaa L>cen so extensively married was not 
dependent on- the ^rtdifiiives of one husband 
for visitors, >vh»* as 

guarantees of her respeetabilitT. , What- 
ever society a woman got into, it was ;il- 
wup more satisfactory if she had, from 
tithe to time, Quests in her owji house be- 
longing to her own people,,, .who were nn- 
misraknbly of a good sort. And such Mrs. 
Antony had not yet been able., to produce. 
There was a mystery aboufe^heiv- And 
Miss PentwistJe determiric ; d that she 
would not rest' .'until, by some means of 
other, that mystery had been cleared 

tip, 



CHAPTER XIII 


\\ mi the blossdtHihg roses of early sum- 
mer^dcofcb, long loolsed ^ folveame to^ar- 
garet. Ry«on v , v ^ftey - foiled her one ; July 
morning, beside her mother in Lowatcr 
ohurchyard. old Ben By^oii’a bed -tibing 
been moved to the open window of his 
little: room, that ho loofe; out^ seo 
them carry her to. $jaf 

had. -tended lifertothe 
name of all ; 
edtheshute 
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to do it. AridtUenshe came back to trie 
old man muV^il^^ lbiin that, whilst she 
could, she would tend him as she had 
tended his daughter. It was the last Word 
she had given to the dying wa)mtui. Even 
as the woodman's daughter listened to it, 
she smiled and laid her head hack, and 
there came upon her brow that strange 
calm which is knovth oiiPe onlv in anv 
life. . . .. 

Her -fatieral ^htuieed'- tlnsjrday of Lady 
Lowater’s first ^ garden-phrty. Valence 
stayed all the aftemboh w^ Ben in his 
lonely cottage, the old man telling her of 
his past life, and his anxieties and his 

7 : ■ ••• ;';i? -V*,; '.>V ,, : •; v- jyf* V -' -' . . ' 

sorrows, and^htow one who should have 
made them Jitter had gone away from . 

his daugh* 

ter Libbic to Valence Dor/ner belbfe, Ifiit 
liis pride seemed broken down a little now, 
Ijt Was a relief to ddm; none other;;:b^fig' 
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there to «oiv«, w uj.khi me past, 

mid ask from a stranger the sympathy 
which the no longer: 

Jtivev, 

it long since jottr.- other daughter 
left you, Beii?’ she asked, stopping about 
in the litthf room, arid brightening it with 
cheerful touches here and there, as before 
shcjiad brightened Margaret’s. 

‘A matter of five^and-twen ty years, 
miss, more or less. It was a good bit 
afore her mother died, and she’s been laid 
in the churchyard twenty yarn’s come next 
barley harvest. Arid IVe never heard ..no 


tell on her since. Oidy that rni safe sure 
she’s doing' well 
^hadn't thero^. 
us the news.. 


.wait long for 
hear.’ 


And she 
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What a pity she did not stay ; Lady Lo- 
■ water is such a luntl Mtfetposs. 

4 Yes, Miss takn^ ldnd enough, but 
it isiPt the mistress as ruh:s what is to be 
and what isn’t to be, #hen there’s a man. 
like old Sir Guy used to be. tit the, back, 
fve no doubt my lady saw it, she being 
one that had a sharp eye, yes, and needed 
it where there was a pretty girlnnjwhercs 
about in her husbamlV way. And she 

semt for % wdssis one nigH »*d 

»•' change 

there was, faafc^on^j^ neither «m »or 
my missis needed ; • t\ri<*7/ttp»g T , be* »g «* 
Wed heard & ••• v wbatytho-'- i|d ,;bai o» 

riet was Aud we took Libbie home that 

•7\ ••••y. '• v- .,;?•••£ v/VV :.7^'-:7 /•••.': ■ \ •■•.••' 7 . 

vety next, (lay, and by the week end we’d 
heard tell of a place to suit her off At 
Crumbleby, a hundred ai?d hfty..tu|§» 
away * and thhrg she went m ai d * of-all* 
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work lit ten pound a year, it wasn't: 
wage slie couJddiave had at the Court, not 
by a lon^ wiiy, but that wasuVi^pt::';n^ 
and iny missis looked at, as long sis she was 
sufe out of harm’s way . 

'• 1 should think not. And did she 
never come to see you again. ?’ 

* Wait a yonli see. She 

'’before' 

she wrote and told tis she was going to do 
better for hbteelf, because she’d got a place 
in a ladies’ school. : Apd yhsi a half-a-year 
afterwards she wrote told n« 

she was Seed to a young nhin as| H^ l^ved 

. 

trouble ourself;: wcjBi^ p^ 


i© «w safe ■" 
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out a feeling ofinfefest in the pretty little 
adventuress fe 

after. herself.. 

' Yes, miss, after a bit, when I was able 
to raise the money, ft isn t all of u , sudden 
that a poor inah like pe can >et liisself off 

the hnt 

l did it at the last, with pitching arid sav- 
ing, and I got to ^heiH* the hnly li vgd that 
she'd been mmd-bf-idi-wdrk to, and it was 
a young doetoh , she’d. ummed. and he’d 
s«nt her to sphhol fir* t — which was what 
. she hadift : hk^^. : ftdl;n^yuu ese^: puling 
it as if it hi«l keen actuation shed gone 
to. But herwe didn't see, for Yhe lady 
told «s ,jhe Y d gene; tight away after she was 
:; WcC- : hi#too^fhfttt that she was wed safe 
andfestnnd right she wasn’t aide/ to tell 
fee. So l come away. And from that day 
to this I’ve heard ho tell of her; no, nor 
ever shall now/ 
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‘Oh ! } ;es, you j^eu, it you sot 

■ imy dever -person toy|pfc Abbut k. People 
om always be h«rttrd|^ sooner or later, un- 
less they are dead. What was the name of 
the person she niarriek? v ^ 

‘ -Suthell, miss. And veiy respectable 
tile lady said he was. I’m thinking he Mils 
><> respectable he didn't want anything to 
do^ith a poor lot like us, down here. And 
Libbie, she’s a rare one to kick down the 
ladder when she’s got to the top. You 
may trust her for that.’ - 

‘There is only one thing bothers me, 
miss,’ continued the eld un- 


easily, and with a fierce. resentful ligh t ii>. 
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wasn’t righfc ;« I:sKould be taking the 
parish money when I‘d them belonging me 
as could afford my keep. M «V the Lord 
in Heaven forgive me, mbs, but I told him 
I didn’t doubt but what she was dead. Ay, 
and l ! d rather she was, a deal, than I 
should eat bite or imp af hers, and her 
leaving her mother and Margaret and me 
to die like this, 1 c ”iK/ ntt 

of this cottage,; not till I!m took to the 
ehnrehymd, Mr. Antony do his best 
about if. ;You’H hx«use me saying so, 
miss, «»'••&? •**». 

though I doh:t doubt but what there's 
many says the parish money ought not to 
go dying a bit, but I 

Libbie, not if I 
knows if you’d: 
speak to Lady Lovater, she would stand 
^tne’ 

will speak,’ said - Yalence. wdl 
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»I«;ak to her toyngnt.;; If Jt cau Beu voii 
from trouble, I will.’ 

The old man settled himself down again. 
'I|ien l »hall lie ns easyas a babe, miss. 
There’s some if they say they will, it don’t 
*?° but a very li ttlo waj' ^to\v?irtls your 

will, you may rest upon it lite the very 
Bibjejt.sclf. And joa’re that sort, Miss 
Dormer, Mr. lfeck sjp || and he should 



But Valence made no reply to that, only j 
shook yip Ben’s pillows, and then went ; 
into the ldtchtg to prepare tea for him. 


amusing thmnselvM ■ 

'' Mrs. Antony 
better still, >l>» 
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herself to liidy Ltiymter, ami was now, in 
fall view of the Belterays and t he M array* 
Mortimers and the Countess of Much- 
marsh, sitting beside her ladyship on a 
rustic bench where there was only room 
for two. It was tjuite a little triumph for 
her, and, if she waritetl any thiug to make it 
more complete, Sir Merrioh had asked her, 
only that morning, if he might be allowed 
to mount - Miss Dormer on a very yjuiet 
pony, and giveher a few lessons iu riding. 
If she had herself teen entrusted with the 
arrangement of the bits of coloured glass 
in the kaleidoscope of her destiny, she. 
could not luvre fonned them into a mom 
effective pa t fern. 

•'Miss Dormer is at the cottage with . old 
Ben Dyson this afternoon, ’ her ladyship' 
began, ‘ The poor man /eels dreadfully 
lonely just You have heard, I 

suppose, of his daughters death T 
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Oh, yes. Valence told me. $uch a 
^lappy release, 

water? I really. /©it quite ghaj when I 
h,ard about it. She } m hilA 8ueh ^ 
suffering time.’ 

‘ Y <»« have lot been to see iu^ l thiuk ?’ 
said my lady, 

‘ No ; and Mrr-. Awany arranged a sweet- 
h’ttie Jaee k©j«:bietrinto a more- effective 
knot on one shoulder. ‘ It. is simply in, 
possible for me to bear the sight of suffer- 
ingv It unnerves, me directly. But, ever 
j»ince you told me about her, I have taken 

• arc that something should be sent two or 
three times a week. I believe khe has 
never wanted for anything^ 

‘ X believe 
her personal 
worth a tho 
iii% that c( 

This was 
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just . a ■ touch of slmrpness. '■ ' She knew , 
bettor than moist' people, bow little gold 
can give, and bow much that love isvoi ih 
of Which she bad had so. sctu.it ‘( portion 
her miserable life. And /she imo » htth- 
scornful of the benevolence which could 
stop at sending puddi%s h«d half-crowns 
from a Well-spread table and ® well- tilled 

purse. " •* ' ; '»■ 

Mrs. Antony had seen that look before 

■ on Lady LowMer Vfaee, seen it a very long 

■ tiine ago, 'when site, as Libbie Dyson, had 

been sec tiring her pans one sunny summer 

afternoon in the behiml 

the kitchen^ and my lady, coining pas* 

/frmW So cau e l,t s *" bt 

on pretence of 

attending ■ It was just before 

she went to her new situation at Crum- 

fclebyy and she, had never seen it sfrtec. 

But she did not need to be afraid of it 
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'■ - ft *w ( * t \ . 

DOW, its then, One «a|tjp}ly felt more 

independent, silks and iaecs by 

my lady’s side on the ^oquetdawn, than 
standing in homespun at a sinlc in the 
back-yard, looking after my lady’s kitchen 
nfcnsils. She ignored the look altogether, 
and gave all her to the adjust- 

ment of j| rose amongst tfe lace, as she 
replied, 

Ah, yes. Kindness is worth infinite- 
ly more thatimoney. But, as Valence 
was giving all that was necessary, I 
thouglit I might perhaps only be intrud- 
ing, so I left everything to her. But I 
assure you that Dyson ahd hia daugiiter- 
have been objects ofthe fireatesfei^iothde ; 
to u 
A. 

<|uit 
"was 
‘I 


' . . r >.v ^ y ft- 

1C ever 



e m th «^5|sp|p 
supposed 
am the 
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ladyship continued, ‘Iweause they have 
relatives who are in a position to help 
them. Manv vears ago Dysons other 
daughter married exceedingly well, quite 
above her own station. It is atrocious 
that she does not come forward now to 
their help.* - 

‘Excessively ungrateful of her,’ said 
Mrs. Antony, her lingers not trembling jo 
the least as, the rose being satisfactorily 
adjusted in the folds of ereamy lace, she 
brushed away a few leaves which had 
fallen upon her ^Iteate^^fewn-coloum! • 
cashmere. * Itbink nbthing is so miser - 
able as i ngratitude.: But perhaps she is 

dead.’ 

Mra. Antooy devoutiy hoped that Lady 
Lowater would accept that explanation of 
theingratitude. 

‘ I do not know. BenPyson is quite of 
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opinion that she is living and prospering 
somewhere,* but the subject pains him so 
that now I never? mention it. I feel a 
little interest in it myself, because the 
woman once lived at the Court as scullery - 
maid. A clever girl and pretty, and quite 
awake to her own advantage; just the sort 
to make her way in life if she got a start. 
They lmvejft^r heafd of her death, so 
one may ' sfee*' ’fe' ' - 

comfortably settled somewhere. U j| would 
ask some one td look iiito the umtter f hut 
that poor Dyson gets into such a fever jf ‘ 
it is ever mentioned to him.' 3/,: 

Hoxe, to Mrs. Antony’s great relief^ the 
Murray-Mortiuiers, 
came up; and though 
stances the relmq^ 

s on the eroquet*laWM ; ^d|i' 



216 l ADy UWATBB's COMPAK1DX. 

sacrifice, the soUeitop’s wife gsive it tip 
now with the hesfc grtieem the world, ami 
very readily aceiMiipaMetl Miss Mortimer 
in a stroll to the larch plan tatiou. 



CHAPTER XIV. 


Bui her ‘-not ^•; M.Mto;.r 

end. 

La% ; i.o^ater s garden-parties were not £ 
so exclusive as tlio little afternoon-tea^" 
anA other indoor social opportunities, to 
which only the upper ten'cf the neigh- 
bourhood received invitations. Indeed, as 
her ladvsMn herself used ■ to ^ 
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side i n the refreshment tent with the 
family lace andfanuly pride of the Count- 
ess Muchmarsh, that was no need why 
ei ther of the ladies show Id look conscious, 
when next day the doctor's little wife, 
sitting by her husband's side in a quite 
un heraldic gig, passed the almost royal-. 
Wooded head of the Roy ton family in her 
coronated chariot, with a powdered coach- 
man in front and a powWered foottnan be- 
hind, rolling along to deposit her cards at 
the county mansion of 
Wtnglands, a mile beyond Byhorough; 
And if Lady Bellcray, a copious, majestic, 
comlesccndiflg sort of woman, happened to 
nmke a rcmftlrk to Mrs. Crudcnay, wife of 
the citrate of St hukes/Perry Point, as the 
two ladies met amongst the Lo water rose* 
beds, there was ap. necessity whatever, 
wlien they eiicoupfered each other a quar- 
ter of an hopir jaher auibngst the rank and 
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fashipjj of the eroque^awrt, for the curate's 
wdc to slip quietly ou oiie sicle, and so 
^ave l4$y Bellemy ih c uwkwafdiiess of u 
Recognition. They just passed eaeli other* 
that was nil, and each undcmtood that it 
was all right. 


Sudi heing the ease,t;he worcls. *and 
part)',’ were generally added to 
oi invitation for 

arid 

Mrs. Xupitt. wife of a retired officer, who 
lived there too, nearly always asked their 
triends to come mid stay with them when 
these outdoor entertainments were fohig 
<>». so thaj there was what might he italft 


(juitea fringe of uuddle-cla^s jfespet 
Xiingled with the 
my lady's more 
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ter ; and then, filing an acqtttpitmiee in 
the \v£st country to whom she was desir- 
ous of’ showing n iittfc attention, she ask- 
ed her too, both ladies arriving in time to 
he present at tlie seeond of the parties. 
The M«rrftj-Mortiinei‘s, also 1 had friends, 
and m had the Bollingbfdkes, and Miss 
Pentwistle was quite sore that if Mi's. An- 
tony had any eoniiee tion s, who could with 
propriety have appeared on the ''-occasion, 
she would hgve gtvriii tht^i the opjwtrtum- 
ty : of seeing' Bowlder Cohib But tm one 
came. ..y .. 

It was the afternoon of the second 
party. . Miss Pcntwhtle had jqined .Mi's. 
Petipase find her two ladies, and was con- 
. ducting thcni, along with All’s. Mortimer, t o 
..the' rwik-seaB the first place to 

; which gimagerfi were' taken. • Lady Belle- 
ray had had her ehestimt-trw:s topped so 
rluif, wittter^vkitmtner, there was ,; iiow: 
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a fiiie view of tjie sea to be obtained. 

* So kind of 3bu- 

pitf?’ .said Misg; Pent¥istle. ' You k|ow 
Liidy Lowater lias m joften wished those 
tret‘s were down, and ahe has saitl aa much 
ever, and 

would never;jp|fd;^B.^ih^fv;f 

4 ^util Sir Merrion came home,’ put in 
%• Mortimer, whpwas rather spiteful;^ 
wards ilie .iSleraysi Sit is interesting, to 
see what can be done when there iia® 
^ouiig baronet to be propitiated. It is to 
be hoped that the eoncession will have its 
expected results. It is Julia, I think, that 
Lad} llelleray has laid put for Sir Meriipn . , 
Do you ’ think, them . v 

And how long j» ; 

home?’ ■ 


Pentwistle 
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‘Of. eourse, tho 

whether he meets with a wife or not/ 

Mrs. Petipase Wlghed. 

• ! should think then* will be n o di Hi - 
cult yin that. Sir Merm»n is one of the 
{ileasmi test -looking young men I have over 
seen, and everyone speaks well of him. ‘ l 
’.rondo r be has not, married before. 1 hope 
he will find tt lady worthy of hint/ 

• Ladv Bellamy would he delighted w ith 
it for one of her girls/ said Mrs. Mortimer, 
rare fully ho\maiiy addressing her remark 
‘exrltistvclv to Miss -iVritwistle, as she was 
not on calling 'tends- with the Petipases. 
/the M uTTay^Iortimerswcrtt evenninre par- 
.tSenlaar 'thiys'ltady ‘^ihwiipr- about their ae- 
qtiaihfonee, having yet a position to make 
good iri tlHi iieighbourlnaKi 

else^vho would be 
' delighted with ittter hers too/ replied Miss 
Pentwisde, %fitl» ; rh meaning look in the 
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direction of Mm Antony, who in the most 
charming of garden-party toilettes, and 
with an air half of triumph, halfofwatoh- 
Mnim, as of m angler who has" hooked 
a fine salmon, but not landed him, was 
coining up fyoni the feru-hou^s, in com- 
pany with her daughter and MMerrion, 
the two Doliingbrokc girls ^ose iMmd, ; 
evidently of the party, though not favour- 
ed, liko Dpruter, with the personal 
; attentions of tlic youiig baronet, ' 

Miss Mortimer followed Miss Pentwistle’s 
glance. 

Ridiculous { You don’t mean to say 
that Mrs, Antony is thinking of anything 
"1 the sort. W 

not be content with^ld&S/th^iAn- ea^ 
daughter for that 

;fhat sort of thing t What^iAKiw du^ 
bethinkingof^ 
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■ ‘ We shall • see. ■<■;.■ At any . rate, - . you 
. .cannot * deny that Sir Merriun is very 
attentive.’ 

For t as they Home out from the tern- 
houses, lie turned nsichi to a sited where 
the gardener was re-potting some pelar- 
goniums, and gathering a cluster of the 
finest, gave them to Miss Dormer, who 
accepted -them without any signs of being 
overpowercd by the condescension. Appa- 
rently it was not the first time she had 
been so honottrccL e.- 

,l WeU, as yftu say, it dm look - rather 
marked. If lie means anything, what a 
position it will he for a girl who has not 
asixpeneetd bless herself with. And a 
y«ry ; too, for they 

do say Mre Anton^ is a perfect tyrant in 
the . f>c con * 

sideredbutliereelf,’ 

Miss Penlwistle shrugged her shoulders. 
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1 1 saw that from the first. You need 
never expect miythtn^ else from those 
fluffy, fair- haired wpmehyWho have beep 
married so many times; Titcy know how 
to keep their husbands ip subjection. If 
experience helps at 41 v3fj& Antony has 
had enough . •. •'■.'• • 5 

Here Mrs, Pet ipase vent ured again into 
eonwersatidhr thoir|| 5 r|iiniaiy, the overt 
shadowiiig Mrs; Murray-MorHtner being b 
little too much for hew 
‘ Miss Pentwistle, has Mrs. Antony ever 
visited at the Court ?’. 


‘Oh! my dear Mrs. Pctipase, it is im-: 
possible tp say where Mrs. Antpny has: 
been, or wlmt she 


you anything of the 
Aou know' at tlte Iwtt" 1 '"'*’''" 


Vicars wife of Perry PoxhySi^^ etFoIl- 

'yv'ypi. Ifcii: : -:p; 
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s»g about with /her, and we ghi into a iof 
of curious old jdhcOs at the back of tin* 

Court, luetttresqhe Hu t d read fully bewil- 
dering, and she gave me to understand 
she had semi them before;’ 

" When she was Mrs. Dormer, was it, or 
4 \lrs. Southwell, 'br Mrs, i-'r-r-'?. N*V there 
was not any -further variety of married 
names, I think. Mrs. Petipase, have you 
ever been able to find out what was her 
name before she was married at all ?’ 

' * 1 have,’ said Mrs. Mortimer. • She told 
me in connection with a punch-hulle with 
ail E. upon H, which 1 happened to admire 
tts we were passing through tlya bali the 
first tiine' I :: called there. She said hm 

which accounted 
for the Ei you know, as the ladle was an 

Mrs. I^etipase and Miss Pcntwisth 
Jookc*i&le^ *m*tecL ; 
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• 4 l believe Mm Antony has several 
family pieces of -thai kind,’ .parked Miss 
Pentwistle. ‘ One of i them, t know, Was 
bought in an old curiosity shop # Hur- 
Chester, and given to her for a wedding 
present. Toil can easily set up a pedigree 
if you live in aplaeewherethe are 
second-hand dealers. Bui tell hs, : .yifrsl 
Petipase, about thfe previous to the 
Court.’ 


‘ Weil, yotrj^^j t^ : yra& ^now^-ranm 
about. As l said before, we had got into 
this muddle amongst the mossy old gates 
and walls at the back of the Court, and 


when we none of us knew; how to, get; out 


again, Mrs. Antony j 
^ueer^ sort . of/ 

found out how to 

a one in all mv life. tt.nd'.’-Yfien lihMosome 


remark about her; all 
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about it, she said ; ; ihe luvd wee s^ecl nt 
sthe; C0«tfe;*'.3ki^^iuvago, 5.Uen she was 

got through us quick- 
ly as* tve ebuWf b^ause ot' lw,‘ 3 ng mixed up 
with the servants. you know, and then we 
came upon the DoHingbrokes, out on the 
side temtee, and nothing more wan said 
about it.\ _ 

‘ A fabricutioie Mrs. Pefipase, nothing in 
the world ?>ut tt fabHeation. 1 believe 
Airs. Antony enjoys bamboozling people in 
that warmer, just % tbepmkgof creating 
m interest about herself.. She pretends t.<> 
know things, and thdv wheit retnar-ks are 
madeabout ik dio has some wonderful 
story ready ioaeeo ini t for everyth i n g. She 
(Sd* urn wire. only 

then it was" to; admired ns 

little Mrs. lVti* 
pose bristled all overwith delighted atu- 
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uiatioii, * Do tell me more about it, I 
am always wanting to be put into tKe 
mesmeric sleep myself, $ui Frank won’t 
let me, because lie saysy ou nevercan tell 
bow far it may go. ''}$ had an idea from 
the first. that there was something peculiar 
about Mrs. Antony, a sort of unearthli- 
ness, ypxi know, ami mystery; and- the 
^ciaiiwoyan^'^bbti^^r it all. Do, tell 
me everything about it.’ 

- 'Alias Pentwistle pillowed the doctors 


tittle wife to get to the cud of her enthu- 
siasm, and then replied, with an evident 
Satisfaction in what she was saying, 


t Everything about it is , just . ;> 

•ti musts : there' is »bt . 

' ,i* *4 «•" ' £ ' * •,£* v* 

her story. ' It, is 

make-up to get pea^ui^r^^?A ( |^ 
$he is just out* 
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one mule for us. I think she under- 
stands now that I# at least, am sceptical.’ 

: You are, Miss iPentwisrlv, it'is too bad 
of you. Of course one had to give up the 
Queen Anne inkstand, there was no help 
for it, but I should like to ask her all 
about the idaiiwoyanee. It is so delight- 
fully Hiysterjous. I deOare If makes me 
almost afraid of her.* 

‘Very well, here she conus*. We will 
turn down this side walk arid meet them. 
Now ask what questions you please, ami 
we shall nee Vhat comes of it. 1 think 
my lady Antony lias had quite enough of 
Sir Merrion' for this afternoon, so we shall 

•’ . . r. .•*/..,* . ’ - v ;• • , *• . *•* • ’• 5 *. * 4 

be doing nb harm by separating them 



m 


C HAPTEE:^ 

But Mrs. MortiirieT <lid not intend that ; 
the separation should he effected by leav- 
ing: 'The yoij^^ 

exclusive possession. Her own daughter 
was coining up just at the same time pdth-- 
Mrs. Pontifex, and, under* the pretext of 
Miss Mortimer’s great desire ’tp, 
(puiiutancc 

turn. Sir Merrion was sept off : ; the 
two ladies on a eeeopii^&t';^ 
houses, leaving Valence and the Dollmg^ 
broke girls- with- 
Mrs. Mortimer 

side; the 1)0%^ *?;• 
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advance. Mrs. Petipase, takiug possession 
of Mrs. Antony,was full of eagerness on 
the cliurvoi^iee.^eld-oii. 

‘ Do you knoWj .yftu have made me 
i|uiteafraid of yoti ? she said. ‘ l feel 
already as if you .were going to rind out 
. all. about, ii#?/ .-. ’■■' 

Mrs.' Anton)', w ho ^ Imd it^asoii m fear 
that the fiiidiiig oni itdght la; on the 
other side, tried to pass the whole thing 
oil It xep » ; . a subject, she ■ said, on which 
; she much disliked heing^ttestioned; She 
did possess' such a gift, she wits sorry to . 
say; -but it excited her nervous system 
so that tfltje- . to 

forget till a&mi : .$fy Would -.Mrs. Petipa.se 
luiplly not tneation It again ? 

Valence looked amoved. almost irri* 

. ■. •■■■■■•.. :* 

; . .. : . . yr '* : • 

rated. Mrs. Mofthttef noticed it. It 
’ might'- nonsensical ehiir- 

voyaace, dr ft might, be because • Sir. 
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Merriou bad fen taken away from , her 
side and handed overtosome one else. 

‘For my own part, Miss Dormer, I 
believe it is entirely a mifteke,’ she said, 
keeping Valence behind vrith; her, whilst 
Mrs. Fetipase made could of 
M rs. An tony . :i “ Pedpie may so easily de- 
cralve themselves about that sort of thing,'; 
tancylng they have bad visions, when it 
is nothing of the |ort. ' T 
slightest doubt that your mother came to 
visit at tin- Oourt, years ago, when she 
was Mife Edison,* 

Valcnco did not look 
only puzzled. 

VI did not know that T»tiEU«ma^er %as ;; 
Miss Edison,’ she 
*A»d l did not kjuftr,. either, 

■IMet visited at theObuH. Jrth#gh^Vh^^ 
•"was ns muelv a •6trwttg#|t® l|v|, amV 
myself’ 
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./'Oh! well, then, it is oik; of Mrs, Peti- 
! wises fancies. She certainly has a re* 
nmtfhihlu talentfor getting hold of the 
wrong end of a thing. But I do not 
think t am mistaken in my impression 
about your mothers maiden name being — ’ 

. ‘ It was Bysoil, ’ stud yiilenee, 

‘ My dear Miss Bpnxier, you are dream ■ 
mg,' Mrs, -Antony told me herself it was 
Edison. It was when X was calling upon 
iter, soon after her marriage. My atten* 
tentiou was attracted by that quaint old 
puneh-hwHe in the halh with an E. on 
the handle. Your mother said then it 
was an old iamily piece, and l hot the E 
was forEdisou, her maiden name,’ 

• ■Valence : ;wuR : mleiit. : ' She. could under- 
stand. Elizabeth Ifysoit. Edison — it- wa» 
near enough to lie defended as only a 
prevarication y hut it made her feel hit- 
terfy ashamed. 
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1 Well,’ she said, quietly, 4 I can only 
ell you what I have alwaysthought to 
>e the Tight name.’ 

‘ Oh ! yes, yes,’; Mrs. Mortimer implied, 
:ftrelessly. The matt er ^is not of much 
mporianee to he& |fl daresay there has 
wen a nusuhd&^ One 

*anuot always be sure of having caught a 
vord rightly. fSdison is much prettier 
ban Dyson ; but that is of AfTpfcy lltfld 
lonsequence, as Mi’s. Antony dropped the 
iame sb long ago. What' lovely get^hi- 
tms those are in vour belt— pelargoniums, 

! suppose. 1 ought to call them, only$bd 
ikes the old-fashioned words the best. 
iVlxeriJ did you get them ?*: 

%l Sir Mcrrion gathered ^|hem tur pie:. 

* Tou don’t say so. You m^ &voured. 
. know the gardener ' is : ;drehd^|^;;; £&?'• 
deular about 'havfiig.iihmi' ftihiyi? 

:iad the audacity's it'd;. «^|jj^l\J^e';i : eome 
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when tluvgirls were going to a dance, but 
I was told ho could not cut them on any 
account. But you Soe what it is to have 
a friend at court; . X nmsf .come to you 
next time wo want geranium*.’ 

Mrs. Mortimer spokg the words jesting- 
ly, but there w a* mi e Npres* i< u» in her 
eyes, as she 'he®tyi;f hem upon Valence, 
which made the girl’s face red with in- 
dignation; the inore so, coming closely, 
as it did, upon words which had opened 
to her so pitutful a glimpse of Mrs, ■ Ao-\ 
tohy a nntruthfuhtess. She felt both angry 
and humiliated. Sirs, Mortimer thought 
it was confusion, ami followed up her mi- 
vantage to 

pierce more deqijy than the first. If this 
young girl thought she was going to spring 
over ail their heads, the \ sponer she ; dis- 
covered her mistake the better. 

* Ton Ciiraii 'gnyoy; your visit here very ... 
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nnieh,’ she said, ‘after bein^ i'OojMjd up 
in that hospital at Hurchesper, I think 
nursing must be such a dbagreeable 
of earning one s living. And you will 
feel i t worse than yjvcr when you have to 
go back again.’ 

‘I don’t think so.’ said Talence, ishoj 
with a desperate effort, had recovered her; 
sdf-poss’essibn. ‘ 1 can generally manage 
to be content wherever 1 find myself, so 
long I know that % am obliged to be ; 


* Foil are verv fortunate*, then. I wish 
wU could all say as 'much for oiirselvcs. 
For mv^own part, I should .feel itdvery 
painful contrast to; 

place to a hospital word: t^ you «ee 
much of Sir Merrion ?’ 



nmg 


now 
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runt ions, ami to fed amused rather than 

' ' *. 

indignant. 4 1 gaunt with him most days 
for a walk amongst thy plantations.’ 

* Indeed ! Well, I should certain! .v call 
that much. And, i understand, he is 
teaching vou to ride,' 

1 Yes. I lirul it vcnj pleasant. I have 
not enjoyed any tlungso much tor a long- 
time." 

How cotiily the gijrl takes* .everything, 
thought Mrs. Mortimer. One might 
almost imagine there srgs an understand- 
ing between ‘them. Not that such a 
thing was in the least likely; but Miss 
^Poriner .^dghA'^as well be j put on ■ her 
guard. ' '■ ^iieygirls %c?e-;-S»> easily lt d 
away by a little attention from an eligible 
young man, t-speeially when he happened 
to he a baronet. 

4 1- daresay you have not. It is just 
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as well, however, to be carefijL You are 
aware, I suppose, that Sir Jderribn hm the 
reputation 

‘ Thank von. I neither know, nor js it 
of the slightest ^ impoii’taHee that I should 
be informed,’ 

Mrs. Murrey-Mortiwier only laughed; 

4 Oh t don't be ; Offended. Cfl only 
thought it nnght Jw a kindness to give 
yon it . caution,* especially as Lady Xoi- 
watei*% hopes for her son ore » generally 
understood in the neighbourhood. Have 
you met the countess’s niece?’ 

Exactly the satne question that Miss 
i > ent\vi|tte had asked a few weeks before. 
Yidence closed the. conversation by a 
rather took Mrs. Mortimer 

by surprise. 

1 have not seen her* 
is very pleasant. I think X -iWttSfc' go to 
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Sir Mon-ion now. We are on the same 
side .for croquet. lie is . coming up to 
remind uu\ T 

And, with a look which Mrs, Mortimer 
could not quite understand. Valence took 
her departure, Sir Merrion, who had drop- 
phi his other lady companions, appropri- 
ating her inn manner almost sufficiently 
marked for an understanding. And Lady 
Lowater, chatting amongst the guests on 
the croquet-lawn, in full view of the whole 
proceeding. Mrs. Mortimer was almost its 
much puzzled as Miss PejitWistle. 

- Curious, is it .not?' she said to that 
ladv, who was i list a little in advance with 
Mrs. Pefipase, ‘But I have given her a 
cant ion. I always think that is the kind- 
est thing you dm do for a young girl who 
is getting her head turned by too much 
attention. A trying position, you know, 
to be a guest ill the house under the cir- 
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cumstaneus. I told her he was a flirt-— 
everybody knows that— so, tf she encour- 
ages him, she must take the consequences. 
And what (/oyouthink, Miss Pentwistle? 
Sirs. Antony never has visited at the 
Court, and ber name was not ‘ Edison 
before she was married . Miss Dernier 
herself told '*?■ . 

> My <fear Mrs. Mortimer, you need not 
he surprised at anything you hear about 
Mrs. A n tony. As fold you before, she 
will say anyffcdng Ibf the sake of effect. 
But, as you have found out what her 
name was not, have ^you fodnd out what 
it was ? 1 . 

‘ Yes, I have. It was Dyson.’ 

‘Dyson ! ¥o have come to it at last. 
Dear me, thc same name as Ahc old wood- 
ntan at the cottage; Do you know, Mrs. 
Mortimer —— ’ 

And Miss Pentwistle’s fa^7tfee*une .-.'as 

VOL. it. e . : 
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sharp as that of a cat when she hears a 
mouse behind the wainscot, 

* Do you know, old Dyson had a daugh- 
ter who married very much above her 
position tive and twenty years ago, and 

has never been heard of since. Would it 

* 

not be remarkable, now, if ~ 

Mrs. Mortimer and Mrs. Petipase simul- 
taneously discarded itr words the possi- 
bility of such a jimci.7 , but their counten- 
ances expressed an interest as eager, ii* not 
so keen, as that of Miss Pentwistks. Mrs. 
Mortimer spoke. 

‘impossible, my dear Miss Penfwistle. 
Pray do aiot, for the sake of alh our feel- 
ings, mention anything of the sort, Why,, 
poor dear Lady Lowafer would positively 
die of vexation. -Fancy ns all driving ..up. 
in our carriages and leaving our cards for 
the woodcutters daughter.’ 

i A great deal w orse than that, my dear 
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Mrs. Mortimer. You have not heard the 
half of it yet. This same woodcutter’s 
daughter lived at the Court as scullery- 
maid, and was sent away because old Sir 
Guy — he was a dreadful old reprobate, 
you know— *-used to pay too much atten- 
tion to her. Only fancy !’ 

‘Oh! well, then, . in that caseywe must 
dismiss* the affair entirely from our minds, 
it would simply be too dreadful. Please 
: doh!t : go I feel al- 
ready as if 1 required a restorative.’ ; 

But at the same time the faces both of 
Mrs. Mortimer and the doctors inquta|ive 
little vg^fe said more pIaJhdy 4 ;tliah words 
could speak, ‘J Do go:<^VV-ip^ljMiss Pent-;, 
wistle went on, as ii ihe were discusSihg a 
probability which wajs not. of so vciy mucli 
importance, after all. 3 
, ‘ Well, ' you :see,; that 
her being so well acquainted with thiei fe- 
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ran cements of the eourtvards at the back 

■«,. fc< 

of the house. I shall propose that, at 
Lady Lowater’s next garden-party, we 
contrive to penetrate into the scullery 
itself, and get lost there, and then see if 
Mrs, Antony’s excellent, memory can come 
to our aid. Not clairvoyance, you know, 
at alt.’ 

‘ Oh, dear, dear ! If it should only be 
an excellent memory, how foolish we 
should all look ! But dotiH let us Joke 
any more. It is too uripleasaitt a subject. 
Mrs. Antony really has the air of n lady: 

And Mrs. Morthuer glanced towards the 
solicitor’s % ife, ..who was Chatting with one 
of the Belle rav girls on the croquet-lawn. 

IT 

Sir Memon was there too, trifling with 
Miss Dormer, untik their turn came to 
play. 

‘ She resdly’7ta.j the air of a lady.' 

‘ dust as art electro-plate spoon has the 
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, air of a silver one*. remarked Miss Pen.t- 
wistle. 

‘ Ah ! but I always say electro-plate 
shows the metidunderneath.’ 

‘ Not/hhlosk ;you /give"'.; it a good deep 
serateh, Mrs. Mortimer.’ 

‘Well, then, I wander how we could 
manage to get thdlseratch made. You 
lyiye roused iny cm-iosi ty to such an ex* 
tent that, humiliating as the subject is, I 
content until we have got 
to the bottom of it’ 

* Leave that to me, said Miss Fent- 
wistle." ‘ If there has been any deee^ddh> ;* 
I will undertake to find it onfcril 



CHAPTER XVI. 

The guests dispersed. The servants were 
busy on the lawn removing the litt}e 
tables, clearing away ices, strawberries, 
and claret-cup. Lady Lowater had .'gone 
to her own room to rest, glad that the 
whole thing was over. Valence would 
have gone to hers, too, but that Miss 
Pentwbtle contrived to draw her aside 
and keep her walking up and down for 
half an hour in one of the retired shrub- 
bery paths, telling her what Mrs. Mortimer 
and Mrs. Petipase had been paying. 

Not telling her in a malicious way, and 
not placing things together in such a 



LADY LOWATEE's COMPANION. 247 

manner -as to give Valence even the re- 
motest hint of the suspicion which she 
was cherishing in her own mind. She 
only repeatedwhathad been said for the 
sake of drawing out some fresh Informa- 
tion, if possible p Miss Dormer being a 
sensible, straightforward girl who never 
made mysteries aboutany thing; If Mrs. 
Antony, told one story and her daughter 
another, the daughter’s would most 
ably ; be',,th^i!?n®et version. Miss Pent- 
wistle had found that out long ago. 

This time the versions did not agree at 
all. So far ia Valence knew, her mother 
had never been to Lowater Gourt before, 
had never had any family connections 
who could claim the letter E nstheir 
initial, Mrs. Antony’s name, prior to her 
first marriage, being Dyson. ,An<iwhen 
Miss Pentwiatle mentioned i&e i.olddash- 
ioned ladle which had taken Mis,: Monti-. 
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mors fancy — not, however, adding its 
legendary .history—' Valence informed her, 
in the most matter-of-fact manner, that it 
had been bought, with some other silver, 
at a sale in one of the houses in the Min- 
ster Close at : Hurd tester. ' 

That was all Miss Pentwistle wanted to 
know for the present. She was not going 
to make an enemy of Miss Downer by 
dropping hints before the time ; still less 
would she damage her own plans by 
enabling other people to he on theih guard 
against them./ She had made tip her 
mind to get to the bottoirt of this busi- 
ness, but she must keep if to herself a 
little longer- 

pill alie had said enough, anti Valence 
bad heard enough from Mrs. Mortimer to 
give hera vague feeling of distrust anti 
discomfort. When af iftst she was able to 
go into her own litlfe room and think 
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quietly over all that had passed, there 
came m to her mi lid a more dreary seu.se 
of separation between herself and , her 
mother thag .she had ever experienced 
before; Looking out from her window to 
that path which led from- the fern houses 
to the croquet lawn, the little path bor- 
dered with lilies and roses whose sweet- 
ness now would always be mingled with 
the bitterness of '.''Mrs. Mortimers words, 
she could hut lean her head upon her 
haiids and weep for very loneliness of 
heart. 

Not for anything Mrs. Mortimer had 
said about Sf Merrioit. 
it might be, was only a scratch upon the 
surface. There was no selfeohsbiopsness 
in her own heart to give poison to it She 
: could feel pitj for ft life so empty of real 
interest that it inust needs busy itself with 
and insinuation. Stall neatherohe 
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nor the other reached herself. The woman 
had been vulgar, meddling, impertinent, 
but she had inflicted no mortal wound, 
except upon her own dignity. 

Xot so with those other Words which 
she had spoken, and which had not been 
spoken in malice at all. Those words had 
opened for Valence Dormer a new light 
upon her mothers character. *lt was 
looking into that character now, seeing 
the petty shifts of which it was capable 
for an end so paltry its the* mere keeping 
up of appearances, which made the girl 
hide her face for very shame. 

Valence Dormer arid her mother were 
*$' *■ 
strangers, as mother and daughter often 

arp, from mere force of circumstances. 

Dorn in a foreign land, whose memories 

had faded for her now to a dim vision of 

dark-faced, turbanod servants, and shaded 

verandahs where green parrots screamed 
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and bright-eyed lizards darted to and fro 
amongst the Mossoining. cpeejmss, she had 
been early sent away from her parents, 
and had seen-fhbia.1j0 more until* she was 
a girl just stepping into womanhood— a 
girl who had found ; out. what work there 
was for her to do, and who eaine home 
with a brave determination to be no 
buyden hut a help to the father whose life 
was slowly wasting away. 

He died before she had learned to love 
him with other than the love ; of filial 
duty. She remembered him pow as a 
quiet, ailing, subdued manv' asking Utde 
for himself, hot murmuring much that 
death was corning to .him 
She did all for him that she could, nursed 
him to his end faithfully and affection- 
ately, felt a strange blank, bigith "in heart 
and life, when he was gone ; but his rela- 
tion to her had been that, of the weaker 
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who leans upon the stronger. Disease 
had dealt too hardly with him for a real 
mental companionship to grow up between 
him anti the y ox i ng diiughter who minis- 
tered to his weary days ajid nights of 
.suffering. He died a stranger to her, save 
for the love which grows of tenderness 
and pity. All that Vulenee Dormer could 
really know of her father must -come, to 
her when they met otherwhere than here. 

Then followed for a few months a very 
quiet life lit the little house at Jlurchcster. 
But only for a* lew months. Valence soon 
found that seclusion was not what her 
mother desired. The wine of life had bv 
no memis lost its sparkle for the graceful, 
feseinating wmhan who took such pains to 
have her widows tyeeds of the latest 
fashion. %ot seclusion, btjt a third hus* 
band was her intentipii ; and, for the better 
carrying but of that intention, it was 
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advisable that the daughter should marry 
too. 

Unfbi*tunatelj^ ^^ieneOf#:as uot what 
her mother denoudnated a marrying girl. 
There was too littfe of the traditional ivv 
type about her—flinghig out its feelers fn 
all directions, in hope of finding a tradi- 
tional oak to clasp nndclmg^to. Not 
that the oaks were .^anting. Even in 
Hurchester, scantily as it;*was ^ supplied 
with timber of that description, more than 
one young sapling had offered his arm. 
for the support of the feminine ivy. but 
the feelers were net forthcoming. As the 
widowed Mrs. Dormer said, whose clasping 
tendrils only sprouted . forth 
antly the oftener they were .torn u^ray-. 
by the removal of thear pre^UUS support, 
Tulenee showed fim too •idonscfc.'sdE^depfeiuS'- • 
ehce. She let men sec that - she. was 
4hbU|h for herself; that she^ iioUld;dd 
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■without' them. She dkl’ not display 
enough of that feminine weakness which 
is so irresistible to men of a certain 
class, because it demands nothing from 
them but physical, strength. Clasping 
and clinging were not in Miss Dormers 
line. She was more like the lily plant, 
which folds its own leaves closely round 
all of beauty within ; which gives not 
a hint of colour or sweetness until the 
coronal of -^uoenly blossom is ready to 
spring forth to the sunlight. And then 
it asks neither prop tior shelter, only leave 
to shed forth its perfume as it will. 

Finding thftt Yalence was not minded 
to marry for convenience, and so leave 
the field clear for her own achievements^ 
Airs. Dormer was more than willing when 
her daughter proposed if* join the staff 
of indoor nurses at: the ffurchester hos- 
pital. It was a genteel way of earning 
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a living. It relieved the housekeeping. 
It added a little importance to the family 
position, especially when one of the patients 
chanced to be a young baronet, Who left 
his card, and was disposed to be friendly 
afterwards ; and it enabled her to follow 
out more systematically her own aim— the 
securing of a third husband. 

. Valertce disposed of, she soonaccom- 
plished that. Mr. Antony came upon the 
scene, saw, and was conquered. Once 
more Mrs. Dormer was happy in having 
something to cling to ; and having seen 
to it that her settlements weresafe,and 
her future, if this third prop were re- 
moved, securely provided f^r, she once 
more comnienced her career as a follidon- 
able woman I Talcnce just coining for a few 
weeks to .help her through ^ 
festivities, and then to be sent back to the 
life she had chosen at Hurchester. 
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Such was the girl's experience of mo- 
therhood; such the tending, training, holy 
influence which -had been spent upon her. 
It was meagre enough— starving in all 
that could feed affection or reverence — 
hut, as yet, Valence had never made ac- 
quaintance with actual deceit or falsehood 

in her mothers character. It was shal- 
* 

low, weak, frivolous, entirely dependent 
on outward circumstances ; hare of every- 
thing that could hind and strengthen 
siveet home-life, only it was not repulsive. 
If she could not look up to her mother 
as to a Madonna on the altar of her heart, 
at least she might he a pleasant companion 
for such chanca hours of domestic inter- 
course as seemed likely ever to he neces- 
sary. ' 

Now a fresh elemcnt had <eome into the 
relations between them. Hitherto she 
had known her mother as a clever woman 
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of the world, anxious to get as much en- 
joyment out of life as possible, careful 
to keep up an appearance, eager for all 
the little attentions and compliments 
which a pretty face and a fascinating 
manner can generally command, but no- 
thing more than that. As for dissimu- 
lation, double-dealing, actnal teliing of 
untruths to keep up a better position 
amongst the people around h^ such V 
thought had never entered into :her mind 
in connection With one between whom 
and hei self, though there had neverd^en 
harmony, there had still never been 
discord. 

Until ‘now, ' : Valeii^e 
the window of her little room in Lowat^r 
Court, thinking, thinking, until her head 
throbbed . and her brainwas wea|y^ anid a 
feeling of desolation she had never known 
in all her life before swept , over,; her. 

VAT. tt WS: 
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she must soy nothing yet. It seemed to 
her, as she stood looking out, on the wide* 
reaching beauty of lawn and -woodland, 
that she had no right to he a guest in 
that home at all, that she was taking 
what would hot have been given her had 
the truth been spoken. She would know 
that truth, cost what it might. And then, 
if things were not what they seemed, she 
would go back to her did life and be at 
peace. . 



CHAlTOl^Vll; 

She determined lo go td thellim first 
tlfing iA;xt morning, and ask her mother 
/ a few 

When Valence had athing tg do, she 
generally did it in the most direct way. 
Her -manner of going through thepew- 
door was typical of most otlidr proceed- 
ings ; straight to the point, she wished to 
reach, and fio delay upon the rOad. i^c- 
eordingly. she started as soon as breakfast 
\vas over. I^ndy Lowoter remaining, in her 
own room to r^st after the fatigttes-M the 
previous day, and Miss Peutwifetle being 
husy with her accounts. 
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But there was to Ik: delay this time, 
though not of her own making. Sir Mer- 
rion overtook her as she was turning into 
the hit of plantation which led to Ben 
Dyson’s cottage. 

He had his gun over his shoulder and 
his pouch at his side, and his usual fol- 
lowing of dogs leaping and harking, and 
in various other ways testifying their 
delight at having an outing with their 
master. Valence heard them, and knew 
who was with them, hut she would not 
look back, Rather she hurried her pave, 
that she might reach the stile and taka 
refuge, if need he, in Ben Dyson’s cottage, 
before the young man could come within 

"M ■ .O • 

speech of '"her. ' r v 

But hewasnofto he baffled. With a 
four strides that foil Mlentjyenough upon 
the sbft tdidP, hh at her side, and hiid 
his gun upon her shoulder. 
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‘ It isn’t loaded ; you need fiot be afraid, 
lie said, as she turned witii just u- fceight- 

he ifta] 

Ids cap arid 1 hr ashed away the close curl* 
ing light hair from bis forehead. A hue, 
handsome youitg' fid^ girl 

need wish to step by hersideaij through 
life, if it was only handsomeness she 
wanted. .• , v / : ; i 

‘ I ant uot frightened,’ Valence replied, 
and, witH just a slight inovement of her 
shoulder, she let the gun slide down from 
it * ‘ I know you would not have touched 
me with it if it had been loaded,* .: , 

“Jove! no, i sliould fehialc npi I am 
-•not- such a fool as that. But :-X did I want 
to make you start, if oiily you hadn’t beep 
so awfully sensible. Now,Vmy of those 
Belltstwy girl* would have , shrieked , dike, 
jrrnd if I had brought 
■tfozen yards of them. , What fools gada 
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are ! I wonder if they really do think a 
gun is alive, or whether its only just be- 
cause’ they want smoothing and stroking 
down. Now, you wouldn’t have screamed 
unless you had been really trigh toned, and 
I should like to frighten you just for onece 
Where are you going?’ 

* Up to the Elms.’ 

4 You might have told me. and I* wonkl 
have gone with you. Aral you promised 
me vou would some day let me give you 
a row on the lily-pond, 0om« along now. 
You see mother is renting, so she doesn't 
want either of us for cotujMmy,‘ 

‘ No. thank vou. 1 must go bn; Bo- 
sides, you have your shooting to do.’ 

'•Bother the shootiug ! 1 ran do it any 

time. Greelv and Stokes said they wanted 
a few' of the rooks t of the way, 

but another days grace won't do them 
any harm. Hie lily^nd will be just 
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lovely this morning. I haven’t had it out 
with you yet for going off as-you did with 
Mrs. Mortimer yesterday. What; made you 
in such n hurry to get rid of me ? I be- 
lieve you don’t half know how I like to 
have a talk with you.1- ; . . " : 

There was a tone half pleading, half 
bantering, in his voice. It was on the 
borderland of love. But. it was not the 
tone that .brought the colour ;iu a deeper * 
rose to \ aience Bonner s face; It was the 
mention of Mrs. Mortiraer, rMalling, a8 it 
did, ail that Mrs. Mortimer tx> ' ' 

her. But Sir Merrioa 
.elusions, and his puhsesbcganto beat a 
little faster, and he determined to roake 
an end of it this time. > 

* Now I say, Miss Bormer, don’t keep s : 
;^tng bn tovairds that stile. If it’s i»hy> ; 
thing you want at the Ehns, rm sure it* 
’can wait until th& idterftodn. Come along 
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with me to the lily-pond. I can leave 
my gttry and things in tin* boat-shed, ami 
the dogs will take earo of thetnatdvm until 
we come hock. Crip is as good us a keeper 
any day.' 

Still Valence's steps i wont steadily on in 
the direction of the stihy ainl the colour 
as steadily deepetted in her face. 

The young man playfully held ills gun 
across the path just before her. They 
were not fifty yards from Ben s cottage 
now. 

‘ There, yon can't get past that unless I 
chome to let yon, 'Now do he .sensible, 
and let; us have a nice morning together.’ 

v Xott- sard just now I was too sensihhy 
replied Valence, with a touch of her usual 
saueiness, and she looked at him for a 
motnenty hut looked d|hrn rrguin quicklf. 
There was sotuethih^; ;'iii hm fact; which 
told her she hadH»eth#phke refuge in the,:;;- 
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cot togc. It was the look which asks for 
love, and, thouglj iill the Lowatoi' lands 
were Ills, she had none to give liim. She 
took hold of the .stock of his gun to iuni 
it aside. 

No, you shjui t! he said. ; * VouVe ai* 
way* trying to get me. Ta- 

■Iviioc, I say, don t be stupid. 3 You might 
know what f mean well enough. Jove if 
I in sure I’ve been doingaW I eould toget 
you to understand, and the more I do the 
more you won’t seel ’ 

>Su Mention, and . 

• you ought not iad^rltowt^er. would 
not — — 

• Lady Lowater would not what ? Lady 
bowatet cares for you as much as I do. 
jS T o, bother it, J don’t .:rafean'./ that* . ;feajfc ' 1 
ihenii she d be* as pleased as could be if 
you w ould care tor nie as nfuch; as I care 
^r you. Ask her, if you can’t believe m£ 


Cut 
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She thinks there isn’t another girl like 
you in /he world, and so do t Just you 
let that "un alone. Your arms are not 

V7- • ' . ^ 

as strong sis mine. If I don’t choose you 
to move it, you shan’t move it, 
until—’ 

Just at this moment a dalntv rose- lined 
parasol was seen skimming along the 
other side of the hedge, beyond the 
cottage. ■ 

‘Then? is inamnug said Valence, ‘ 1 
must go. to her,’ . 

Meraon drew hack his gun. A rueful 
look came over his face. He whistled up 
his dogs from amongst the brush - 
wood, 

•‘ Hang Mrs. Antony ! I wish she'd 
been a hundred .tidies Atway. But you’ve 
got to hear it, Valence. ’ 

And raising his cap to the elder lady, 
and with a comically pitiful glance to- 
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wards the younger one, m shoulderedhis 
gun again and dived into the d^pths of 
the plantation.; 

‘You little misehieff he said to him- 
self, as Yalcnee sprang over the stile. 
‘And you think youVe leaped me for 
this time. But I’ll make you listen bv- 
and-by.’ 

•For the thought that Valenee Dormer 
eould not want to hear, never entered his 
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•Jr was such a thousand pifk-s to have 
sent him away, Valence dear.’ said Mo. 
Antony, when the yotuijg- girl' had ex- 
plained, to iler how Sir Merrion had wish- 
ed her to «o to. the lily-pond with him, 
and she had deck tied on account of want* 
higher morning for other business. 4 It 
would have been so very delightful for 
you, mid really I think anything yon 
wanted to say to me could have her si said 
at another tithe . 1 

For Mrs. A atony s hope* respecting Sir- 
Memoirs intention* were steadily rising 
u<ov, though she was too politic to make 
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than the subject of conversation, What 
she had noticed at the garden-party the 
day before, had inspired her with aknost 
confidence that Valence might, if she 
chose, become Lady Lo wafer. It all de- 
pended upon herself. If she would but 
show a little more of that pretty con- 
sciousness which a man naturally likes to 
si;© in anyone upon whom he has fixed his 
preference; If she woidd be a trMe 
coquettish, lead him on, in fact, for that 
was id! he wanted, Mm: Antony was con- 
vinced in her own mind the offer would 
be made before a week had elapsed. And 
therefore she was deeply concerned that 
Valence had let this opportunity pass, 
she believed, for she had vbry sharp eyes 
Vhere young meu aud maidens Were cdu- 
serned, that §ir Minion waa on the point 
>£ declaring himself, when her pink para- 
ol, seen in the distance, gave au unex- 
«j€ted turn to events. 



270 LADY TiOW.YTEU’s COMPANION. 

4 My deai 4 girl, it was such a pity. You 
might have come to mo any other time, h 
is never well to appear unmindful of 
kindness.' 

4 No, mamma, I could not have 
come any other time. I wanted very 
much to ask you about something.’ 

Quite s% new light brightened Mrs. 
Antony's fane. Had the young man real- 
ly been saying any tiling ? Was that the 
ending and not the beginning of a declar- 
ation ? She hud her hand with an air of 
eon (i do nee upon Valence's arm, and said, 
its though already admitting her amongst 
the number of those who have achieved 
the goal of their eftorts, 

AMy dem* child, you may trust me. I 
have been expecting it for some time. Sir 
Merrioii has given you to understand his 
intention*.’ 

Valence’s face flushed. 
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It is not Sir MemonV intentions,’ she 
said, ‘ that I wanted to talk to you about 
We will let thein alone.’ 

4 Quite right, iny dear*’ implied Mrs. An- 
tony, still with great satisfaction, tor 
Valence’s manner convinced her that 
something of the nature of an offer had 
been made. ‘ I do not want to force your 
eonfideace in the least I am sure you 
will do everything that is right Only 
you have seen so little of the world that 
T wish you to look well where you are 
treading.’ 

5 ‘ 1 know much more of i t nowthanl did 
yesterday, mamma; 

‘No doubt, Valence. , A great amount 
of experience may be crowded; iiuo a sin- 
gle day. Only there is one thing 1 should 
wish to say ^to you. I do not think 
there is the slightest necessity for you to 
'hesitate on Lady LowaterV account; ; | 
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have reason to believe that she would be 
peril,' ft 1 v agreeable, and so 1 feel it my 
duty to mention it to you. Lady Lo- 
water’s regard for- you is almost motherly.’ 
‘It i" nothin" about Lndv Lowuter. 

C5 * 

■ Valence replied, wearily. ' i only wanted 
to tell yon something which the people 
were saying yesterday . Mamma, (ltd you 
ever stay at Lowa ter Court T . 

* 

Mrs. Antony's expression changed. The 
interest died out of her fare. She remov- 
ed her hand from its resting-place on 
Valence’s arm, and replied, with the air 
of an injured woman, 

‘My dear, who ever jntt such a ridicu- 
lous idea into your head? What questions 

vou ask. Who lias been mentioning anv* 

* «'. *,.! *■ 

thing of the kind to von? Not Lady 
Lowater ?’ 

‘ Oh, dear no, mamma. Lady Lo water 
has never asked me any questions at all. 
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it was Miss Pen while who told me yes- 
terday, after the garden-party, what* some 
of the people had been saying to her. It 
was a long story about 'Mrs. Petipase, 
Mrs. Petipase said she was with you and 
some other people at the first party, and 
you got lost amongst some out-of-the-way 
places at the back of the. house, and you 
warned* to know the way, and opened a 
gate that had a very curious latch. And, : 
when "some' remark was made about your 
being able to manage It, you said you had 
been staying at the Court some time ago./ 

Mrs. Antony looked annoyed, nothing 
more than that, for her own common-sense 
told her it would be wiseriot to attach too 
much importance to these ineonvenidnt 
inquiries. 

£ Really, my dear Yalence, t^s inqTUsi- 
tiveness on the part df the people about 
here is very boring. One might think I 

VOL. II. ?:r: 
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was a princess in disguise, so much 
curiosity is manifested about me. It is 
flattering, to be sure, but at the same time 
a great nuisance. I am not aware that l 
ever suit! anything to Mrs. Potipuse about, 
a previous visit to the Court; though, 
now you mention it, I do seem to have a 
dim recollection of something of the sort.' 

‘Of a visit to the Court, mamma, «»r of 
Mrs. Petipase having asked you ?' 

Valence was too much like an exam- 
ining counsel. Mrs. Antony replied, 
impatiently, 

‘Whichever vou like, mv dear. It is 

*f v' 

a matter of no consequence. 1 wish Mrs. 
Petipas* would find something else to in- 
teAest. herself about than the affairs of a. 
quiet person like myself Her gossipping 
propensities must be checked. 

‘I don’t know that she unis gossipping, 
mamma. She was just saying to Miss 
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Pentwistle that it was strange you should 
know so much about the Court, if you 
hud never been there before. And then 
Miss Pentwistle explained it in another 
way ; for she said you attributed it to 
clairvoyance. And she began again with 
that old story about the rock -seat — about 
vour knowing the way to it, you remem- 
ber, and saying how file chestnuts had 
grown.’ 

Mrs. Antony began to think clairvoy- 
ance would be the best way out of the 
difficulty. She wished she had kept to 
it all along. 

• Valence, I don’t like to talk about it; 
These things are very mysterious. If I 
dwelt upon them too much, I shbfild 
become almost afraid of niyspif. ;t do 
have the nio*t remarkable itiipresaons. 
in fact, os regards my own life, I scarcely 
know what is real, and what is vision- ; 

t i 
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iirv. You must not question me. Jt is 
painful.' 

' All right, mamma. I am Sure 1 don’t 
want to hear anything about clairvoy- 
ance. It always seems to me .more com- 
for table to keep to things that you can 
understand. But Mrs. Mortimer was talk- 
ing to me yesterday about something else. 
I think she is a much more inquisitive 
woman than Mrs. Petipase. She was ask- 
ing, or at any rate wanting to find out. 
what was your name before you were 
married, and she said von had told her 

T «- ’ 

it was Edison.’ 

‘Then, .Valence, if I told her so, why 

need she ask you again ?' 

‘I really don’t know, mamma; but, at 

any rate, I told her she was mistaken, 

because your name was not Edison, but 

Dvfson.’ 

*' 

‘Then, Valence, I must say you did 
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rat her an impertinent thing- When you 
found that Mrs. Mortimer had received 
her impressions from mc f you should have 
allowed her to retain them.’ 

‘Wlmt! even when they were wrong, 
mamma?’ 

• Valence, it is a matter that you have 
nothing whatever to do with. As you 
know, toy name was Efijcabeth Dyson ; 
and if I chose to take the first letter 
of the Christian name, and add it to the 
surname, and so make the whole more 
distinctive, that is Any affair, not yours, 
ft is a matter in whiehthere was not 
the slightest necessity for you to interfere.' 

‘ I did not interfere, mamma, - said Va- 
lence, with a horn ble sense’ of %nuli»ti«h, 
as this hit of deceit elearly certified itself. 

I only thought she was mistakeh, and 
1 told her so. And then she began about 
that punch-ladle in the hall, and said she 
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understood from you that it was an old 
family piece, with the initial E, for Edison, 
upon it. And I did feel so uncomfortable.* 

* And prav, did you feel it necessary to 
make any explanations about that, may 
T ask ? replied Mrs. Antony, with dignity. 

• No, mamma. I began to feel there 
was something in the whole affair which 
f could not understand, and so- I was 
quiet. I thought I had better ask you 
about it before I said any more.’ 

Mrs. Antony relaxed. It was better not 
to place oneself In open antagonism with 
such inconveniently straight forward peo- 
ple. Questions were evidently being asked. 
The utmost tact and prudence would be 
needed to prevent bygone events from 
being uprooted. Indeed, probably they 
would be, sooner or later. But if* things 
eould remain as they were until Valences 
prospects, so very promising now, were 
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realised, then any awkward exposures 
would be of comparatively little import- 
ance. The marriage once accomplished/ 
people might find out what they liked. As 
for herself, she was safe. Nothing could 
now prevent her from being Mrs. Antony, 
if not of t he Elias, then of somewhere else. 
V alence must be kept in the dark a little 
Jonger, but at the same time she must be 
instructed to use more discretion for the 
future. 

v M y child,’ she said, with an air of kind- 
ly consideration, mingled with justifiable 
severity upon other people’s inquisitive- 
ness, ‘you did quite right to stop the con- 
versation. Mrs. Mortimer was esscmively 
Impertinent, t must say I am surprised 
that a woman in her position should know 
so -little of the Usages of society. As yoii 
must have seen for yourself Valence, it 
was rather annoying Avhen we came here 
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to I? ml that people in such a very humble 
position as the woodman ami his daughter 
were hearing mv maiden name; nut] so l 

* V 

felt myself quite justified in making the 
slight alteration which seems to have 
puzzled yon so much. You have not been 
sufficiently ifi the world tg understand all 
these little matters, hut 1 enn assure you 
that it is a customary thine for neonle to 

w r* i * 

alter a name temporarily, when fjte usiny 
ofi? becomes inconvenient. if the matter 
should be mentioned ay a in, do -not rake 
any notice.’ 

1 And about the punch-ladle, mamma?' 

* M v dear, I cannot outer into that ques- 
tion. 1 reallY am not resoemsibk for Mrs. 

* 4 . 

Mortimer’s misrepresmitafious. I should 
advise you to keep clear of the woman for 
tie* future.’ 

And am ! to keep clear of Mrs. Pctipase 
are! Mb- lYnfwhtle, too ? They are verv 
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fortd of asking questions. Miss Pentwistle 
wished to know once what part of the 
country you came from. I was obliged to 
say I did not know. Where did grand- 
papa live, mamma?’ 

Mrs. Antony again looked bored, as if 
the whole thing wire of so little import- 
ance it was simply a waste of time to go 
into it minutely. : 

4 Somewhere about in the south. Valence. 
•I believe it was a sweetly pretty place in 
the country. I have told you as much as 
that a hundred times before, and the only 
. reason I have not told you more ls that 
my o .vn family disapproved of tny marri- 
age, and therefore I had nb in^ocid^e 
with them after it; Let that su^ee.’ • 

‘ Very well. And shall I say so when 
people ask mej’ 

Certainly. Vou jaecd say nothing else. 

It. was the marriage with Mr. South- 
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well, then, which grandpapa did not 
approve?* 

‘ Yes.’ - 

‘ But there was nothing in my father 
which could make anyone wish you not to 
marry him.’ 

Valence said this with a pride which 
had certainly not come to her through her 
mother. * 

‘ Your father was an officer and a gen- 
tleman/ said Mrs. Antony. ‘Let that 

suffice. You are verv much like him in 

* 

every respect. ‘Poor, dear man, we spent 
many happy years together.* 

And Mrs, Antony felt in her pocket for 
her handkerchief. The tears, however, 
flrk:d before they fell. 

4 But these things*, ore so far past now/ 
she continued, giving her eyes n gentle 
little touch for appearance* sake before 
putting the handkerchief hack again, ‘that 
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they have become for me in the light of 
my present life almost ns if they never 
existed. Dwelling upon the past is a 
very unprofitable occupation.' 

‘Then let us make some arrangements 
for the future, mamma. There is no need 
for me to stay any longer with Lady 
Lo water now.’ 

‘ No need, my dear V and Mrs. Antony’s 
watchful, wide-awake expression returned, 
the expression with which those who saw 
much of her were so familiar. ‘ There is 
every need, if Lady Lowater wishes it.’ 

‘ No, mamma ; there is nothing for me 
to do. 1 did promise Ben Dyson I would 
take care of him as long as I could j but 
Mr. Rock is very good to him, and, *how 
that Margaret is dead, ':'i ifeel ihat'my ■ 
reason for spying at the Court ; is gone.’ 

‘ My dear Valence, so long as there is 
duty for you to do by tlie bedside of the 
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.-’irk and sufferin'.'', von «un never sav that; 
the reason i> gone.* 

•Wdl, then, if you like, I will come 
back to the Kims, ami go to Ben Dyson 
every tiny from there, as long as you 
wish it,’ 

But that was not at all the ‘same thing, 
ami Mrs. Antony hastened to put matters 
on a right foundation. 

* My dear. J run.-idcr that Lady Lo- 
waters claims upon you are lending, so 
long as poor Dyson is isi his present con- 
dition. The family have served her faith* 
fully and well, and it is cjttire right she 
should feel her obligation to relieve their 
necessities as far a> possible. Yon ean 
help* her to do that, none so effectually, 
and \ou ought to feel it, your duty to 
srav/ 

*■ # 

' l have no reason to believe that Lady 
l.owater wishes urn r« stay, mamma, now* 
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that Margaret is gone. And F have no 
wish to. stay. I should be happier at my 
work in Hurch ester.’ 

Mrs. Antony sighed. Was ever any 
girl so unpractical? And with a mar- 
riageable baronet on the very point of 
declaring himself. 

* Valence, I have reason to believe that 
Lady’ Lowa ter does wish it. And, under 
present circumstances, it would be in the 
highest degree unadvisable for you to go 
away. T am sure you must know my 
meaning.’ 

1 Yes, mamma. 

And Valence Dormer did not dtoop her 
head; she only carried it a little higher. 
And at the same time she feilastfip or 
two apart from this clever, fashionable 
woman of the -world, whose character was 
developing itself in a new light; They 
walked on for awhile in silence, Valence 
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thinking her own thoughts. Then Mrs. 
Antony, began. 

‘For how long (lid Ladv Lo water ask 

n »r 

you?’ 

‘ No time was fixed. It was to depend 
upon circumstances.’ 

‘Exactly. No doubt Lady Lowater 
thought the poor girl would linger on 
much longer. It was a happy release for 
her, but I shall be very sorry if it short- 
ens your visit. Sir Merriou stays for 
some weeks yet, I think. 1 

‘I am sure I don’t know,’ said Valence, 
just a little stiffly. And she stud no more. 

f . 

Mrs. Antony felt that she must act 
cautiously. Had the young man been 
sayifig anything? And had Valence, with 
her foolish notions of independence, put 
him off? If so, no good could be done 
by fault-finding. And to force her con- 
fidence about it would spoil everything. 
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The wisest plan was to appear ignorant of 
till else but. Lady Lowater’s quite certain 
desire that the young lady should remain 
with her. That desire could very safely 
be urged, insisted upon. 

‘ Well, Valence, my dear,’ she said, in 
an encouraging manner, ‘I think you 
may be left to your own judgment. Do 
whatever you think is your duty. Only 
do nothing rashly. My own opinion is 
that yon would be acting very ungrate- 
fully by Lady Lowater if you left her, 
whilst by remaining you could in the 
least degree fulfil her wishes with respect 
to poor Dyson. Lady Lowater, h’om injf 
point of view, is the first person you 
have to consider. Her very great kind- 
»ess has laid you under obligations which 
you can nexpr repay. But, if you think 
that your work isi dbrie, by all means gb. 
At the saine time, ! think you cannot 
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err if you allow yourself to be guided 
by Lady Lowater’s own wishes in the 
matter.* 

And there Mrs. Antony let the conver- 
sation drop, for she did not want it to 
go back to the question of antecedents. 
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GHAPTB^ XIX. 

Meanwhile, Miss Pentwistle, haying satis- 
faetorily balanced her accounts, was pur- 
suing duty in the shape of a round of 
visi ta amongst the poor. On her way she 
met Mr. Eock, who caiiie across the road 
with great alacrity, With much more, 
indeed, than Miss Pentwistle liked to see 
For she was very much afraid he had it 
in his thoughts- to. prosecute jj^it. theo- 
logical conversation, and recent events Bad 
so entirely ocGujfie&'; 
the ‘ heads ’ wdiich she intended notins: 
down for his benefit were still floating 
hhout in a most undeveloped state amongst 
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various other matters of a quite unspiritual 
kind. And until Sir Merrion’s affairs were 
settled, and Miss Dormers too, she felt 
that she could not meet Mr. Rock, still loss 
attack him again on the subject of eternal 
realities. Those connected with her own 
immediate position its Lady Lowater’s com- 
panion were, for the present, more import- 
ant. But the curate was not bent upon a 
theological discussion this time. 

‘Miss Pentwistle,’ he said, cheerily, ‘I 

think you are the very person who can 
*■ 

help roe/ 

‘And I am sure 1 will, Mr. Rock,’ she 
replied, much relieved, ‘ if it, is any parish 
difficulty which requires my assistance.’ 

•Well then, it is a parish difficulty. 
You know Mr. Antony is one of the poor- 
law guardians, and he is vqry soreabout 
poor old Dyson getting that five shilling 
a week of out-door relief. You know the 



LADY LOWATK&’s COMPAXIOX. 291 

old man has a daughter married some* 
where, who is m a position to help him, 
und Mr. Antony says the time has come 
when she should be looked up, and made 
to do her duty.’ 

4 1 am quite of Mr. Antony s opinion, 
Mr. Rock,’ said MisspPentwistle. ‘ It is 
very unjust to the parish if public money 
is taken to support a man whose own 
relatives can do it themselves. 

But, at the same time, Miss Pentwistle 
thought how Very awkward it mgkt be 
if those relatives were made to come I®** 
ward. ' Possibly it’ was only . fancy,, but. 
4c had a cuiioos 

Apr’s wile was mixed up in the matter. 
The more she thought about it, the jnore 

likely it seerped.t^P^'®" v- 

I ^^v e'jusf" heen to See old Py- 
: g. ; son,. ami the poorman i in a great state 
about it. He has a tremendously bitter 
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feeling ' against his daughter-—’ which I 
don’t wonder at, considering that she has 
let her mother and sister drop off one 
after another into their graves, and never 
offered to do anything for them. He 
says he had rather die than take a penny 
from her; and vet Mr. An ton v has made 

w v- 

up his mind that, at the very next meet-* 
irjg of the guardians, the five shillings a 
week shall he stopped, that is. unless we 
can prove that the daughter is dead.’ 

Miss Pentwistle rather thought they 
would have a difficulty in proving that, 
but she did not sav so. 

«r' 

‘I almost wish, for the old man’s sake,’ 
Mr. Rock continued, ‘ that she was dead. 
It wpuld smooth matters so for him. One 
liad better have a dead daughter than a 
dishonourable one. I tell him so some- 
times, when he gets into his tantrums 
about her, but he will have it that she is 
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alive and prospering somewhere. And 

Mr, Antony says, dead or alive, he will 

have the matter settled once for all. He 

cannot bear this frightful expenditure of 

public money. I toll him it is a pity he 

is not Chancellor of the Exchequer, and 

wc should soon have a penny off the in- 
s'- ' . . , 

come tax. 

* ife is quite right, Mri Rock,’ said Miss 
Pentwistle, with decision—* quite right. 
A man who allows public funds, whether 
national or parochial, to be hiisapplied is 
incurring a grave responsibility; Mr. An- 
tony must do his duty.’ 

* Of course he must. looked at from 

IdS own point of view, it is an exceedingly 
righteous thing to do ; but, looked at*froi^ 
i'old. Vcry-diatresang. ,1 am 

' X^owaiior to see if;any-:,. 
: ^oxic for hint’ 

w ‘l do bnriT- to. stop 
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the inquiry,’ said Miss Peiitwistle. 

‘ I am afraid wo can’t if we would. The 
only thing is to do it as quietly and kindly 
as we can, so as not to hurt the old man V 
feelings. One doesn’t like the police to be 
put on about it.’ 

‘ Oh, dear, no, not the police ; that 
would be so very disagreeable. Did not 
the girl once live with Lady Lowater?’ 

‘Yes, and that is one of the points 1 
have to inquire about. You see, if Mar- 
garet had beeii living, we could have got 
information from her, but the poor man 
mixes things up so, and gets so excited 
that there itw no doing anything with him. 
Perhaps Lady Lowater can tell us where 
she Went after she left the Court.’ 

‘ I can tell you that myself. I used to 
hear Lady Lowater speak about it some- 
times, when first I came here. ' She went 
to live at a place called Crumbleby, over a 
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hundred tidies away, to be general servant 
to some respectable people there. 

* And you know some people near Urum- 

bleby, do you not?’ 

‘ Yes, the Miss Paakerleys, a rone or uvu 
off. t am sure they would be very glad 
to make any inquiries for me.’ 

* Well, I know as much as this, that; old 
Dyson’s daughter Elizabeth was married 
at Orumbleby church, and, as the clergy- 
man has been there for more than thirty 
years, he wdl remember about it. If your 
friends can trace her froni there, and find 
out what became of her, we shall be all 
righh For ray own part, I hope she is 
dha&V 

‘I don’t think she is, Mr, 3$ock.^ She 
was a Very clever, contriving, managing 

sort of girl, quite capable, from what Lady 
Lowater says, of looking after herself, and 
people of that sort generally keep ; thein- 
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selves -above-ground. It is the self-saeri- 
ficing ones that come to premature graves. 
Take my word for it, Libhic, as they used 
to call her, is much better off at this mo- 
ment thaw either von or I. But von mav 

■it 

depend upon me to do everything that 
lies in my power. I am quite as indig- 
nant as ever 31 r. Antony can bo at the 
waste of five shillings a week over a ease 
that ought to Ik; supported in the family,’ 
And Miss Pentwistle walked on, for Mr. 
Rock seemed to have come to the end of 
what he had to say. 

But she smiled to herself as she thought 
over the whole matter, How curious that 
she, of all oilier people, should have been 
fixed upon to inquire into it. And how ; 
more than curious if her suspicious should 
prove to be correct. 

‘Stay, Mt./ R ock'/ she said, hurrying 
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after him a little way, for another idea had 
struck her. ‘Can you remember what 
this- — this Libbie Dyson’s husband’s name 
was ? You see it would be convenient to 
have that at least to go upon.’ 

‘ The husband's name ? Oh! dear, let 
me see, I’m sure Margaret told me it onee. 
Sutherland ? No, that was not it, but 
something like it. Suthell. Yes, Suthell, 
thatwasit' 

‘Suthell. You don’t know how it Was 
spelt; do you?’ 

‘ No, I don’t, and I shouldn’t like to 
venture upon it with only Margaret’s lay- 
ing. It strikes me that perhaps South- 
well luay be ihe propcr prontmeiatidn bl: 
jtjdbut I mid «ao I 

cannot be sure. Anyhow you can say 
Suthell, an^ then if that doesn’t do, yb«M 
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Which most probably will do, thought 
Miss Pen t wist le to herself, as once more 
she bade Mr. Rock good-rnoming and 
went upon her way. 



L'HAPTEE XX. 

Tins threads of evidence began to knit 
themselves together in -a very satisfactory 
manner. Miss Pentwistle had got hold 
of two names which pointed in the right 
direction- Suthell. Yes, that was no 
doubt the rustic manner of pronouncing 
Southwell 5 village people having a dislike 
to spending too much time over tMr^ 
words. And Southwell was the name of 
' Mrs. '• Antony’s first' husband.^.^8S^cm--: 
rner had said soj therefore there ^hW bo 

been- tier; 

) name before she married at all. Then is 
for the Bettina which looked so pretty in 
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the papers when the third marriage was 
announced, well, a woman of Mrs. An- 
tony’s ingenuity could easily conjure it 
out of the more prosaic Elizabeth with 
which at her baptism she had been op- 
pressed. One might as well be Bettina as 
Libbie, if a change was made at 
all. 

Now. if they could only find out that 

this Libbie Dvsou, the scullery-maid of 

* 

Lowater Court, who had married a Mr. 
Southwell of Crumblehy, had after his 
death married a Mr. Dormer, a lieuten- 
ant in the — th, the evidence would be 
suificien tly conclusive that old Ben’s 
daughter and the present Mrs. Antony 
of the Elms were one and the same per- 
son. And in that case the solicitor 
would be exceedingly sorry«that he had 
said anything about stopping Ben's parish 
allowance. 
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However, Mrs. Antony was not the only 
>erson to he considered in the matter. 
Hie inore Miss Pentwistle turned it over 
n her own mind, the more she became 
convinced that she had got hold of the 
right end of the clue. Mrs. Antony had 
been at the Court some time ago, either 
in a clairvoyant state, or, as Lady Low- 
ater suggested, not suspecting the real 
facts, in a inore material state. She 
must admit that all along she had had a 
suspicious feeling, Mrs. Antony had for a 
moment or t wo appeared -so confused when 
surprise was expressed at her familiarity 
with the surroundings of the rock-seat. 
Her way of accounting for thatfainiliap*> 
ity, though romantic, was not satisfactory, 
Miss Dorii^-^^ to liave knowii( 

*01 about hf’ hidtheris inagnetic suseep-, 
tih^rim, never having heard of th^n at, 
an. 
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Then, for Mrs. Petipase’s benefit, nn 
entirely different story was produced. 
When that easily be smiled little woman 
expressed surprise at the case with which 
a supposed stranger managed the intrica- 
cies of court-yard latches, Mrs. Antony 
explained that she laid been staying in 
the house, of course leaving it to be im- 
plied that she was a guest there. * Now, 
Lady Lowatcr distinctly said that to the 
best of her recollection no Mrs. Dormer 
or Mrs. Southwell had ever been enter- 
tained there, ami visitors were so rare that 
their names were not easily forgotten. 
Moreover, Mrs. Antony had herself told 
Miss Pentwistle on a previous occasion 
that, she was a perfect stranger in the 
neighbourhood, hud never seen the place 
before, so that she was certainly con- 
victed of falsehood, whatever else came to 
liirht. 
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What an opening out it would be, to be 
sure. Miss Pentwistle thought she need 
not now trouble herself seriously about 
the young baronet’s matrimonial inten- 
tions. They would take care of themselves 
as soon as the facts of the case were 
known. 

But she was a wise woman. She would 
not Spoil everything by being over-eager 
to say what she knew. Indeed she deter- 
mined to keep the whole affair quiet, and 
take her own revenge upon Mrs. Antony 
after her own fashion, When the evidence 
was complete. 

Accordingly, wnen tney were siccing at 
luncheon that morning, Sir Merrionnot 
having yet made his appearance from the 
shooting expedition, she began, as though 
what she Aiad ' to say was of the mildest: 
importance. 

‘ I met, Mr; Eoek this morning, and he 
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tells me that some inquiry is to be made 
about that girl, or woman as she is now,. 
Libbie Dyson. Old Dyson’s daughter, 
yon know, who used to live here as scullery 
maid, and then went to Crumbleby and 
married some one above her own station.’ 

‘Libbie Dyson. Oh! yes, I remember 
her,’ and a tinge of sharpness came into 
mv lady's manner, *a giddv sort of a' girl, 
with a pretty face and rather bold man* 
tiers, just the one to attract some one a 
little above her, if the somebody did not 
happen to have many brains. And what 
of her ?’ 

‘ Nothing, except that the poor-law 
guardians have decided that she ought to 
be made to support her poor old father. 
Shameful, is it not, that she should be 
living in ease and luxury whilst he is re- 
ceiving five shillings a week from the 
parish? I call it a most abominable 
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misappropriation of the public funds.’ 

‘Well, -perhaps it is, but don’t let us 
pass judgment upon it with such a wealth 
of syllables. And how arc* they going to 
inquire after her, and how do the} know 
there is anything left of her to inquire 
about T 

‘'You -mean how do they know whether 
she is Jiving or not. Because, as I told 
Mr. Rock, those, clever, selfish, managing 
])C*ople never do die like the rest of us. 
They go on and prosper in satin and velvet 
and——’ * 

Miss Pentwistle was about to add that 
they met with an unlimited succession of 
eligible husbands, but stopped in tipie, re- 
membering the presence of Valence for- 
mer, who sat thei*e more silent than was 
her wont, but still listening, for she was 
greatly inteibsted in all that touched. Ben 
Dyson’s affairs. She had often heard ; Mar- 

VOL.II. x 
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gnret speak of this well-married sister. 

‘Poor things, -I sun sorry for them if 
they never die,’ said Lady Lowater, care- 
lessly. ‘It seems to me sometimes that 
dying is the only thing worth living for. 
But, taking it for granted that she is above 
ground, what then ?’ 

* She is to be made to support, her father, 

and they have determined to discontinue 
% 

his allowance. The poor man is dreadfully 
distressed about it, and says he would 
rather die than take a penny from her, hut 
the parish authorities very naturally do 
not look upon it in that light. They say, 
and I think, justly, that the man must 
look to his owii relatives for support.’ 

Lady Lowatcr helped herself to more 
strawberries. She was silent for a little 
while, playing with them. Then she said, 
‘The parish authorities need not trouble 
their poor dear heads about it any more. 
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They may drop Ben Dysdn’s five shillings 
a week as soon as they like, and I will 
pay it to him myself. I can quite under- 
stand the poor man’s feelings. For myself, 
1 would rather starve than take a crust of 
bread from an unwilling child. Hfc has 
served the estate well these fort}' years, 
and I will see to it that he dies in peace.’ 

‘ Oft 1 my dear Lady Lowater, how kind 
of you ! I never thought of such a thing 
as suggesting that you should come to his 
help in such a generous way. What a 
relief to the poor man !’ 

* Or rather to the poor parish authori- 
ties, .So. tell them, if you please, that 
there need be ho inquiries made. 

But this was not what Miss Pentwistle 
unshed as a eohelu^dn of the whole mat- 
ter. Quite other things than the saving 
of the parish funds depended upon the 
discovery of Libbie Dyson’s whereabouts. 

x 2 
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‘1 will fell Mr. Kook tit oueiv she re- 
plied. • what si liberal utter you Imve made. 
At the same time. I do think the guar- 
dians will wish to proeeed with the in- 
quiries. You see. it would be si satisfac- 
tion to them.’ 

• By sdl means, then, let them proeeed 
sis mueh as ever they like. But 1 think, 

♦ -7 

when onee their pockets are relieved? they 
will not rmv to go to an}- further expense.’ 

•It will not be any expense. dear Lady 
Lowater. 

‘Then, how are they goi ng to set about 
if?' 

‘ Well, Mr. Rock suggested that, sis 1 
have friends *ncar Orumblebv. 1 should 
writ* and ask them to make inquiries. 
You see. sis the girl was married from 
there, there will lie a record in the parish 
registers. 

‘ Yes, if she ever -was married.’ 
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‘ Oil ! she was married. There is not a 
doubt of that. Both Ben Dyson and Mar- 
garet always spoke of that as certain. But 
1 was thinking that, if I could have gone 
over myself to Orumbleby for a day or 
two. My friends the Miss Paskerleys 
have often asked me to pay them a little 
visit." 

‘ By all means, Miss Pen twist ley said 
her ladyship, with great alacrity. ■'Go 
whenever you like. I shall he delighted 
for you to have a holiday. How soon 
would you like to go V" * 

‘Thank you very much; I felt sure 
you would let me take a day or two. I 
thought perhaps very early next week, 
whilst Miss Dormer is still with you.’* 

Miss Pciitwistle threw out this partly 
as a hint to the young lady herself that 
her visit ougftt to be supposed to be 
drawing to a conclusion, and partly to 
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litui out from Lady Lownter, if possible, 
how long the girl really was going to 
stay. She meant to have her own plans 
arranged by the next garden-party, at; 
winch, of course, Mrs. Antony would lx* 
present, and she had already made up her 
mind how the revenge was to be accom- 
plished. But she did not wish to pain 
Miss Dormer more than was necessary in 
the accomplishment of it. The poor girl 
would he sufficiently punished afterwards. 

Valence, however, settled the matter by 
saying. 

‘ I do not think I shall be here next 
week, Miss Pentwistle.' 

‘ Not here ft ext week f stud Ladv Lo- 
wateft ‘ My dear child, what do you 
mean ?' 

‘I mean that I think I ought to go back 
to Hurchester at once.’ 

‘ And ] think you ought to do nothing 
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of the sort. Valence.;, so now lie quiet. 
Mi-ss Pen twist le, make your own plans. 
When would you like to go?’ 

‘ Well, as 1 was saying, a few days next 
week would perhaps he as convenient as 
any other time.’ 

1 A few days ? Nonsense ! Take a fort- 
night, three, weeks, a month if you like. 
You •have n ot had a change for ever so 
long ; and, as I shall have Merrion and 
Valence with me — at any rate, Valence, 
for Merrion talks of a visit or two — you 
need not fear that I shall he lonely.’ 

‘ Then, shall I say even earlier than next 
week, Lady Lo water ? You are really 
most kind.’ 

‘ (lo as early as ever you like, «Miss 
Pentwistle, and stay as long as the change 
is doing you good. If anything requires 
your presence here, I will he sure to send 
for you.’ 
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So Miss Pentwistle went away, to write 
to her friend Mit#t;Paskerh*y, and propose 
thfit she should ^go over to Crumbleby 
%n ■ tin* : following Monday, for a day or 
two. whilst the weather was so favour- 
able for country visits. Not more than 
a day or two. though, in spite of Lady, 
Lowater’s kindness ; for other journeys 
might «ced to be made before all* the 
wtfs gathered up, and neither 
ehaJi^ fdr het-seli^jnor any fear now that 
durj% her absence Valence and $uy;Mory: 
ridri'wftttld fe^fthrown too much together, 
need weigh in the balance against the 
triumph which she proposed to achieve at 
the ngxt : l«oiwtbr" Court garden-part)*, 

torn or *B3E SKeosD volume. * ; 
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